THE HOTTEST LETTERS ALLOWED BY LAW! 


PET OF THE YEAR | ` 
NINE ENTE 
Е BEST JUST 


BETTER: 


JUNE 201115525 
РЕМТНООЅЕҒОВОМ с: 


74470 


*StoreMags*& FantaMag 


Stora Migs, ЖОШ) 


Shop The All OUS 
NTHOUS ESTORE. com 


UNLOCK THE LIFESTYLE 


1 
> We! D nin s want. < 


4 BITS & PIECES 
Sex in the news 
Баша Director « PETER BLOCH 


Nerang Eo» ERC DALLE 
6: GUILTY PLEASURES Senior tor * KENNETH FURIE АЕ HORNO 
Product reviews Associate Editor « JENNIFER PETERS 

10 THE DIRTY DETAILS Pr ου 
; os Per Manzo 
Sex advice Production e MICHAEL TANG 

art reco σαν 

охота CASSIANE GIRO. 
14 NIKKI BENZ bati Portes» PHITHOE STUDOS 

i acorde MIRA KELLER 

Erotic pictortat Photo Retoucher » GL VELEZ 


Production Assistant» JANICE VENTURA 


Ë 


FORUM INTERVIEW 
: A his Manager» MARA ROTHENBERG 
Travis Whitelaw Palo braten EVEN BUTLER. 


Assistant Ро Librarian + NORMA DELGADO 


BLUE REVIEW 
X-rated roundup. Vico President, Dic ої Circulation + JOE M. GALLO 
Director, Newsstand Sales * PALL G. PEARSON 
Customer Service ο * MORGAN EVERETT 


formet 
8 


w 
o 


THE LOVE-LENDING LIBRARY 


By Willow Shanen Associate Publisher « RICH McENTEE 
Erotic fiction общи anat ВУЗА б. BANDONG 

Promotes Manager • LAME SPESER 
COMING ATTRACTIONS, 


dq Director, бира Cus Licensing» JEFF STOLLER 
Everybody Loves Tori Black Manager Intemational Publications е MONICA KIRBY 


Directo Licensing * AMANDA BYRD 
OPEN FORUM 


Director, Mode Recruitment e STACY VALENTINE 
By our readers 


vales Download Шо Trus PD 
^ 
Ld 


President Penthouse internet ROB BRACKETT 
Vice President, Product Development = MICHAEL MENCHOLAS. 


пет executive отсе * NARC H. BELL 
President, Liconsng & Publishing e JAMES SULLNAN. 
‘Controler « FRANK MATASAVAGE 
Accounting Manager « ANTHONY MANESCALCO 


EDITORIAL AND ADVERTISING OFFICES 
20 Broad Street, 14th Floor 
New York, NY 10005 
Tel: 212-702-6000 * Fax: 212-702-6262 
Advertising inquiries: AdSales@FFN.com 


ENTERTAINMENT/ 
LICENSING OFFICE 
Los Angeles, GA 
Tel: 310-280-1900 


PRINTED IN CANADA 


For copyright and 
S. 2257 compliance information, 


please turn to page 111. 
а РАМА 


BITS & PIECES 


By Jennifer Peters 


"Let me tell you something about 
Sarah Palin, man. She's good mas- 
turbation material. Glasses and all 
that. Great masturbation material." 
—actor Tracy Morgan 


LOVE DRUG 
| Didier Jambart, a 51-year-old French- 
man, is suing drug manufacturer 
і GlaxoSmithKline, saying their product 


Requip, used to treat Parkinson's dis- 
m ease, turned him into a cross-dressing 
| exhibitionist with an addiction to gay 


sex. He claims that after he started 
taking Requip in 2003 he began 
exposing himself on the internet and 
participating in risky sexual encoun- 
ters, the latter of which led to his 
being raped. Jambart is seeking 
$610,000 in damages, in part for the 
psychological trauma he says resulted 
3) from his taking the "defective" drug. 
We wonder what the drug warning 
i label will read in the future. . . 


FLY THE FRIENDLY SKIES 


We've all made jokes about the new TSA secu- 
rity measures, which include body scans and 
extreme pat-downs, but this is real: A 47-year- 
old gay man was arrested at San Francisco Inter- 
national airport when he ejaculated after a 
pat-down from a TSA agent. The charge? Sexu- 
ally assaulting a federal agent. The pat-down 
was required when the man's penis piercings 
were detected during a body scan, and he came 
while the agent was feeling the piercings. The 
arrest is over-the-top and unnecessary . . . but 
we can't stop laughing long enough to protest. 
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When people say they feel the Earth move when 
they're having sex, they're usually speaking figura- 
tively, but the phrase became all too real for a Brit- 

ish woman when she crashed through the roof of 
an Aberdeen apartment building while fucking 
her boyfriend. The couple smashed a third-floor 
window and then climbed onto the roof, where | „ 

they got naked and got busy—before the naked | 8 
woman crashed through the roof and fell 60 feet. | @ 

She suffered only minor injuries in the accident | 8 
and was released after a checkup. B 


DEAD SEXY 


Necrophiliacs, vampires and Twilight fans 
aren't the only people willing to get their 
freak on in the realm of the undead any- 
more. At the Arse Elektronika sex and tech- 
nology conference in San Francisco, couples 
volunteered to fuck in a double-wide coffin 
buried under a mountain of dirt—and to 
have their couplings broadcast onto a giant 
screen so curious spectators could get a clear 
view of the action. The event was planned as 
a statement on the lack of privacy that exists 
in the age of the internet. Couples who 
chose to get down and dirty while buried 
underground were presented with certifi- 
cates welcoming them to the "Six Foot 
Under Club" post-copulation—and post- 
exhumation. 


E READY, AIM, VIBRATE! 
To celebrate Valentine's Day, Huntsville, 
Alabama, sex shop Pleasures offered cus- 
tomers a unique deal: they could trade in 
their old guns for new sex toys. Gun own- 
ers were invited to visit the store between 
February 8 and 15 to have their firearms 
appraised by a licensed dealer; they could 
then trade in their guns for sex toys of 
equal value. The store's goal was to get 

300 guns off the streets, but we like to 
think that getting sex toys into the hands 

of 300 people is an even better goal. 


© Corbis Yellow 
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UILTY PLEASURE: 


POCKET BLASTER 

The purple Pocket Blaster is one of the best two-in-one vibes from the Penthouse Secrets 
product line, Vibe No. 1 is a standard pocket rocket-style toy with a nubbed tip for extra 
excitement. But if internal stimulation is what you need, simply slide on the included 
sleeve and you've got toy No. 2, a curved G-spot vibe. The Pocket Blaster only has one. 
speed, but it's all you'll need to blast off to a powerful orgasm! 


Morel яресст 
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Crore! cares ther products are available online at 
rdi. wwwPerthéukdStore.com or by calling 1-877-271-3436 


PENTHOUSE CITY: NEW ORLEANS 

This small, shiny vibrator is deceptively petite, but packs a big punch. The short, smooth 
shaft can be used for internal or external pleasure, and the four functions of vibration will 
make sure you get off. And since it comes with a sexy letter that takes place in The Big 
Easy, it's a great addition to any woman's toy chest! 
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Penthouse Pets know that the best way to seduce a date is to have kissable lips. 
Penthouse Light-Up Lip Gloss helps them (and you) achieve that goal anytime, 
anywhere, The shimmery pink gloss makes your lips shine deliciously, and the tube 
has a mirror on one side and light-up base, so you can perfect your pucker in even 
the darkest nightclub corner. Your dates won't be able to take their lips off you! 


E201 


These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-271-3436 


When Penthouse Pets have td'Büton 
clothes, they prefer to be comfortable 
yet sexy, and our new Penthdtrse Tam 
tops fit the bill. The formi-fitting tees pre 
soft to the touch and look great toio 

your girl's curves. The cute slogan ike 

E*Party at My Pole,” “Requires Constant) — 

Stipetvision” and "Hard 2 Tame” are’ 
funny and sexy, and will tell the world > 
that your lady's a real heartbreaker. And 
you won't mind checking out her assets 
in the snug tops, either! 
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Penthouse Pet Ryan Keely has 
dedicated her life to finding all 
the dirty details about sex and 
relationships. From her years 
spent working in adult toy stores 


to starring in hardcore videos to 
running the pick-up and sex ad- 
vice seminar Porn Star Sex Life, 
Ryan's gained a wealth of knowl- 
edge along the way—and she's 
going to share that knowledge 
with Penthouse Forum readers 
every month. If you have a hot 
question or sexy comment for 
Ryan, you can send her an email 
at: TheDirtyDetails@ffn.com 
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How do | tell a guy I'm only inter- 
ested in being fuck buddies with 
him? I know this isn’t usually a 
problem, but he’s a serial monoga- 
mist, and I have no interest in 
shacking up with him. I'd much 
rather just fuck him when | can 
and be free to do what | want the 
rest of the time. Is there a tactful 
way to suggest this arrangement 
to him? - A.R., Pennsylvania 


I don't think this is the right guy for 
you to be hooking up with casually. 
Sorneone who has an established rela- 
tionship pattern is unlikely to alter it, 
even if he attempts to do it on a con- 
scious level. People don't change that 
much. and he’s likely to get attached if 
you start fooling around on a regular 
basis. Eventually you'll end up having 
to break his heart. 

| rarely recommend hitting up nice 
guys for easy, sleazy sex. They aren't 
the type, and they have a tendency to 
get attached if/when you rock their 
world. You'd be better off banging 
bartenders, waiters, male models and 
personal trainers. While not all of 
‘these guys are manwhores, their jobs 
tend to attract the slutty types. 

Someone who's used to having 
casual sex is likely to be good at it, and 
unlikely to want anything more. Kar- 
mically, it might be a better option to 
find a fuck buddy whos interested in 
casual sex than to ask your nice guy to 
play against type. 

If you do decide to bang your serial 
monogamist, set clear boundaries. No 
sleepovers; its best to do the deed at 
his place and leave. No going out for 
dinner or cooking each other dinner. 
I will, however, allow calling for post- 
coitus delivery and award bonus 
points if you're only eating to replen- 
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ish for round two. There will be no 
coming over just to hang out. No talk- 
ing about work drama, feelings or 
your plans for the future. Definitely no 
unprotected sex. If you can follow 
those guidelines, you can safely have a 
booty call without the risk of an emo- 
tional entanglement. If any questions 
arise, "I'm not looking for anything 
more than what we're doing. Let's 
keep this light, because I'm enjoying 
the orgasms" ought to cover it. 


My boyfriend and | like to take 
turns buying a new sex toy we can 
share the next time we're together. 
This time, he bought me a butt 
plug. I've never had anal sex 
before or used any sort of toys in 
my backdoor. I'm willing to give 
almost anything a try, but | don't 
know how to start. Do you have 
any tips for an anal virgin? — H.M., 
Pennsylvania 


Low lights and baby wipes are step 
one when attempting any sex act that 
could get messy. Turn off the overhead 
lights and stock your bedside table 
with candles and a big tub of baby 
wipes. Get the nice ones. It's a differ- 
ence of a few dollars, but if you have 
a little mess, the better brands have 
quick-access lids. I'd also get some sili- 
cone-based lube. 

| only recommend anal play after 
you have had your daily bowel move- 
ment and a shower. If you are plan- 
ning on just using the butt plug, you 
can have him insert it during sex after 
he ‘warms up’ your butt by using his 
tongue and massaging with lubed-up 
fingers. After your butt is feeling 
relaxed and excited, he can massage a 
quarter-sized drop of silicone lube on 
your sphincter and tube and slowly 


insert the toy. | can tell my butthole is 
excited and ready to have things inside 
when it starts “winking,” meaning the 
muscles will start flexing in response to 
stimulation. As he slowly inserts the 
toy, try pinching down on the toy with 
your butt muscles like you are trying to 
expel it. It sounds counterproductive, 
but it'll actually help you relax and 
receive the toy. 

For your first night with something 
in your butt, | would recommend just. 
enjoying the full feeling of having your 
ass plugged while your boyfriend stim- 
ulates your pussy with his mouth, fin- 
gers or cock. Even the tiniest butt plug 
can cause intense sensations, and it's 
worth savoring those feelings before 
you explore more advanced anal play. 
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| went to a fetish party a few 
weeks ago and there was a domi- 
natrix there who really got me 
hard. I've never thought about 
being dominated, but after seeing 
her in action, | think | want to try it 
out. How does one go about find- 
ing and hiring a domme? - PL, 
New York 


This is a really cornplicated question, 
so | thought I'd consult with Mistress 
January Seraph, a world-renowned 
professional dominatrix. 

"If you're interested in submitting 
to a professional dominatrix for the 
first time, make sure you go to a repu- 
table domme, so that your needs are 
met, your boundaries and privacy are 
respected, and hopefully your interest 
is piqued,” she suggests. "Basically, do 
your homework." 

There's a virtual buffet of pro- 
domme directories available online, 
and they can be found through a sim- 
ple Google search. "Any reputable 
domme should have a strong internet 
presence that indudes both her own 
website and an active social media 
presence," Mistress January says. For 
non-commercial, "lifestyle" dornmes, 
she suggests checking out Alt.com or 
Bondage.com, which cater to people 
looking for BDSM-based relationships. 

"Dominatrices vary in their appear- 
ance, interests and skill sets,” she says, 
“but remember that dommes aren't 
escorts, so don't ask about escort- 
related services.” That said, what they 
don't offer in sexual favors they make 
up for in BDSM and kink expertise. 

"The wonderful thing about a pro- 
fessional dominatrix is that she’s most 
likely seen and heard it all," Mistress 
January says. "There's no reason to 
censor your submissive desires, so long 
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as you're respectful in your delivery. 

Be as honest with her as you can.” 
Make sure to follow any protocol 
she's requested, and “answer all ques- 
tions posited as completely as you're 

able. if there's something you don't 
know or understand, make that clear. 
The more you share with your chosen 
domme, the more able she'll be to 
meet your needs." 

Once you've found the right 
domme and have agreed to meet, 
Mistress January suggests you arrive 
early, be well groomed and have a 
willing attitude. "If you're looking to 
score brownie points, try bringing a 
small, thoughtful gift," she adds. After 
that, you'll be well on your way to 
exploring the kinkier side of your sexu- 
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ality in a safe, private atmosphere, and 
with expert guidance. 


My girlfriend and I watch a lot of 
porn for ideas to spice up our sex 
life, and lately my girl's been ask- 
ing me about eating her out after 
Гуе come inside her. She says she 
finds the whole “cream pie” thing 
arousing, but I'm not sure I'm 
there yet. Is there anything | can 
do to psyche myself up for this, or 
at least mask the taste of my 
come? - С5., Minnesota 


For those who don't know, cream pie 
is a porn term that describes a man 
coming inside a woman without a 


condom. There are a lot of great 
cream pie movies out there, and 
they tend to have excellent titles. 
My favorite is Cum Fart Cocktails, 
which features female performers 
eating male ejaculate after it's 
been expelled from a pussy or 
anus (making a farting noise). 

I'm torn on how to answer you, 
hence my preamble about cream 
pie porn. On one hand, | think you 
Should indulge your girlfriend just 
Once so you can say you've tried 
eating your own come and then 
make an informed decision on 
whether or not it's something you'd 
want to try again. On the other 
hand, it sounds like you don't want 

to eat your come out of your girl's 
snatch, and she should respect your 
feelings on the subject. 

If you do decide to indulge your 
lady, there are a few ways to improve. 
the taste of your ejaculate. For the 
week leading up the act, drink a cup 
or two of pineapple juice a day, add 
fresh pineapple and mango to your 
diet, and stay hydrated. Make sure to 
get in three workouts that week; even 
a few 30-minute cardio sessions are 
enough to get your body flushing 
nasty-tasting toxins. While there's no 
scentific evidence that pineapple 
makes your sex fluids taste better, 
every adult performer I've ever asked 
swears it makes fluids taste sweeter. In 
my personal experience, I've noticed 
an improved flavor in my partners and 
my own fluids when | add pineapple 
and regular workouts to my routine. 


This column doesn't constitute medi- 
cal or professional advice. Always con- 
sult a qualified health care professional 
for your medical psychological or 
relationship problems. 
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Pet of the Year Nikki 
Benz is the hottest adult 
entertainer on the 
scene, but even with all 
that she’s accomplished, 
she’s still most proud to 
have a Penthouse key 
hanging between her 
34DDs. “This is one of 
the highest honors one 
can get in the adult- 
entertainment industry!” 
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There are a lot of perks 
that come with being 
crowned Pet of the Year, 
but what Nikki loves 
most is traveling the 
country—and the 
world—and connecting 
with her fans. “They 
support everything | do, 
and they definitely 
know how to show me 
the love.” 
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FORUM: What's a guy 
from Red Lick, Texas, 
doing living in New York 
City these days? 
WHITELAW: | don't. 
know how much you 
know about Red Lick, 
but it’s sorta like the 
buckle on the Bible Belt. 
Bottom line is there ain't 
a whole helluva lot to 
do. The speed of life is 
decidedly slower, let's 
just say that. It's a little 
bit more lively than out 
in the middle of 
nowhere, but 
that ain't sayin’ 
much. The funny 
thing about it is 
now that you 
got internet porn 
and stuff, forget 
about it, even 
the hell-fire 
preacher, he's 
watchin’ babes 
gettin' corn- 
holed and what have 
you. | mean, come on. 
Who we kiddin' here? 
As far as being in 
New York City, the bot- 
tom line is that | was 
looking for—and | hate 
to use this word—a little 
bit more liberal sort of 
audience. The funny 


thing is now that I'm 
here, all them people 
like the Village Voice 
and Time Out, they 
think they're too good 
to even touch this stuff. 
| figured maybe they'd 
be a little more recep- 
tive to it, but they 
haven't exactly been fal- 
lin’ all over themselves 
to tell the world how 
great | am. If you ask 
me, they're a little bit 
behind the curve. What 


just say that the recep- 
tion wasn't warm and 
welcoming. 

FORUM: You're not 
gonna get a Garth 
Brooks crowd singing 
songs like "Assman" 
and "As Long as | Have. 
a Face (You've Got a 
Place To Sit)," will you? 
WHITELAW: You 
know, it's more like a 
biker crowd. They tend 
to go for that kinda 
stuff. That's sorta the 


INTERVIEW 


TRAVI 


I'm tryin’ to say here is 
that | came up here with 
the idea that | wouldn't 
get run out of town for 
playing these kinda 
songs. When I started 
playing a few of these 
songs to some of the 
Red Lick locals at some 
of the local pubs, let's 


long and short of it. 
FORUM: What kind of 
places were you playing 
down there? 
WHITELAW: Well, | 
mean they'd be like. 
these little roadhouses. 
Little buckets of blood is 
what I call those kind of 
places. Places off the 


Country musician Travis Whitelaw 
shoots the shit about greasin’ the 
pan, titty-fuckin’ and the stories 
behind his new album Sexarkana! 
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beaten track, little roadhouses, stuff 
like that. There were a few taverns in 
town that | used to play on occasion 
But if you weren't doing one of the 
Hanks or one of the Merles, the 
reception wasn't all that. You'd get a 
couple chuckles, but there was also a 
little bit of hostility. 

FORUM: Were you playing behind 
chicken wire? 

WHITELAW: (laughs) Well it wasn't 
nothing like that, but there was this 
one time when this one proprietor of 
this place, I'll never forget this cat, he 
came out from behind the bar after 
we played “Titty Fuck," like right in 
the middle of the set, and he had a 
baseball bat, and he said, “If you 
don't get your ass outta here, I'm 
gonna just cave in the side of your 
head right now, buddy." We just had 
to pack up and get the hell out of 
there before it got ugly. 

FORUM: He didn't know what he 
was getting when he booked you? 
WHITELAW: Well, | kinda, | bamboo- 
zled hima little. | told him we were 
gonna do some country classics and 
spice it up with some of our own 
material. And he went for it. We 
always do the same thing. We play a 
few of the more innocuous-sounding 
numbers right off the bat. You gotta 
grease the pan before you slip the 
meat in, you know? And then kinda 
unleash holy hell on ‘em after a few 
numbers. This fella was not amused. 
| remember him well 

FORUM: | hear that the best material 
comes from your own experiences. 
WHITELAW: Well | mean sometimes, 
and sometimes you just take stuff 
from a story that somebody told ya. 
I'll give ya a couple examples. Like 
"Tits or Tires" for example. This one 
didn't come from an experience | had 
back home, this one happened in 
upstate New York. | was up visiting a 
buddy and we were doing some hunt- 
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ing a couple years back and we were 
near this little town maybe two or 
three hours upstate. This guy passed 
me by in one of them souped up mid 
to late "705 muscle cars, like an 55 ora 
Nova or one of them. Had a big old 
bumper sticker, right, but not even on 
the bumper, it was on the side win- 
dow, and it said, "If it's got tits or 
tires, it'll give you trouble.” | said, 
"Hey buddy, that’s a song right 
there." Me and my bass player Kyle 
sat down and wrote it the next week. 

Kyle's got this buddy, this German 
dude who was in Reno, Nevada, gam- 
blin' one time. He's this short little 
barrel-chested dude. He was gamblin’ 
and he was losin' his shirt, man. He 
was throwin’ hundreds at the black- 
jack table, one after the other after 
the other, and he was gettin' real 
bummed out, lookin' real sorry. So 
this kinda tore-up-from-the-floor-up, 
middle-aged hooker comes up to him 
and says, “Hey darlin’, looks like you 
could use a titty fuck!” This dude cut 
his losses right then and there, took 
what little money he had left, and 
said, “Darlin', I'm gonna take you up. 
on that! " It didn't happen to me, it 
happened to a dude | know, but | 
thought it was worthy of a song. 

Now some of the others, I'll plead 
guilty as charged. The tune "She Likes 
It (Rough)," that's all me. Listen man, 
let me tell you somethin’. All them lit- 
tle hippie chicks? I picked up this girl 
one time and | knew most of the guys 
she dated must've been from the 
Socialist League or Granola Chompers 
Anonymous or some shit. They were 
those kinda dudes. Bein' with me was 
the first time she ever got a fella that 
wouldn't mind just grabbin' her by the 
hair and sayin', "Honey, here's how 
it's gonna go tonight, ya under- 
stand?" | mean, I'm a gentleman but 
I'm a cowboy. If you tell me to stop, 
I'm gonna stop, but if you don't say 


nothin’, l'm gonna keep goin’, And this 
broad, she was into it. This girl was all 
about it, man. She was comin’ like 
five, six times, having a great old time. 
Couple days later she calls me up and 
she goes, "Travis, was you mad at me 
or somethin’ the other night?" And | 
said, "No, why do you ask?" And she 
said, “Well, | de d a certain hostil 
ity. There was somethin’ in there." 

I said, "Well, | wasn't hostile or any 
thing. You had a good time, didn't 
She said, “Yeah, what are you 
said, “I guess I'm 
But there you go. She 


so into the love, my way. 
FORUM: For the benefit of all the gals 
you meet on the road, what kind of a 
fuck are you? 

WHITELAW: Oh shit! What kind of a 
fuck am I? Hell, | don't know. You're 
gonna have to ask some of the girls. 
ain't never had nobody ask me what 
kind of fuck | am. Hopefully highly 
skilled and, | don't know, what do 
those broads wenna hear? 

But since you mentioned all the 
women on the road, this is real impor- 
tant and | wanna spread the word on 
this. All you gals out there hus 
bands and boyfriends, | want you to 
use a condom with that man. Use a 
condom at home. Because when you 
come to my show, I'm gonna raw-dog 
ya, and | don't wanna catch nothin’ 
So that's real important. Nah, I'm kid. 
din' there. Kinda. 

FORUM: So how did you lose your 
virginity 
WHITELAW: Oh man. This is a good 
one. This'll show you what a dirty dog 
| was. | was pretty young. | was a sick 
little fuck myself. | ain't lyin’. This is the 
God's honest truth. This girl had an 
ass on her looked like you cut a bas 
ketball in two and strapped the halves 
to the bottom of her back. And she 
was a white girl, too. She had beauti, 


was pissed off, and | was just 


Yeah, Pm a 
gentleman but 
I'm a cowboy. 
If you don't 
say nothin’, Рт 


n 
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ful hair. I'll never forget this broad. She 
was real young, smoked cigarettes 
She smoked two packs a day. You 
ever heard that joke—I know all the 
redneck jokes—What did the 13-year- 
old Kentucky girl say when her daddy 
was tryin’ to fuck her? 
FORUM: | don't know. 
WHITELAW: Careful, pappy, yer 
crushin’ my smokes. 
FORUM: (laughs) 
WHITELAW: Now you may say that 
that’s funny, but | ain't lyin’ when | tell 
you this was a girl, smoked two packs. 
of cigarettes a day. | ain't lyin’. 
honest truth. So anyway, 
was just smokin’ hot and just burstin’ 
with youthful nubility. She was some- 
thin’ else. I'll never forget just the sight 
of her walkin’ down the street. | 
would get hard just lookin’ at her out 
my window. | was tryin’ to figure out 
how to get this girl alone. So I called 
her up and I told her that | had taken 
an overdose of speed and LSD and | 
was freakin’ out and | was losin’ my 
mind and could she please come over 
and comfort me because | was so 
upset and freaked out and seein’ 
visions and everything. | just laid down 
this rap and she was like, “All right, I'll 
be right over!” She came over and 
yeah, she started comfortin’ me—one 
thing led to another, and | popped my 
cherry right then and there. 
[1 [1 And I'm gonna tell you something 

j else. Oh, you gonna love this, this is 
What Pm crazy. Not long after, | was over her 


place, and we thought there was 


doin' is tryin' to nobody home. So we was in her bed- 


room going at it and all of a sudden 


get people to there comes a knock at the door. Her 


bedroom had like this little hallway, 
Я and when you walked in the bed- 
lighten the fuck ҸИ 
і You had to walk down this maybe 
ax a little five, six-foot hallway and then you 
were in the room. So we didn't hear 
nothin' 'cause we were goin' at it. 
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Then we look up and her momma is 
standin’ right there, just lookin’ at us. 
‘And there we are, butt nekkid, goin’ 
at it, and she's like, “Oh, excuse me,” 
and she left the room. Man, my heart 
was already goin’ ‘cause we was doin’ 
it, but after that it just about bust 
outta my chest. 

A couple days later I went back and 
knocked on the door and her momma 
answered the door and | said to her, 
“Ma'am, | just wanna tell you if 1 
offended you or if | embarrassed you 
by what you seen the other day, | 
apologize.” This woman says to me, 
she said, "Honey, Travis, don't fret. It's 
all right. It’s no problem, | understand, 
it's okay." | couldn't believe it. The 
only reason | did it was because it's a 
small town, | knew | was gonna see 
her again, and | figured the best thing 
to do would be apologize and try tc 
save some face. "Don't fret, darlin’, 
those were her exact words. 

They talk about people bein' liberal 
up here? That was in Texarkana, 
buddy. You can't believe these strict 
lines about what culture is like in one 
place versus another. There's stereo- 
types about stuff you just can’t neces- 
sarily believe. But that's the God's 
honest truth, man. That's exactly how 
it went down. 

FORUM: Is there too much political 
correctness in this country? Are too 
many people worried about pissing 
someone else off? 

WHITELAW: Yeah, | definitely think 
so. Well, that’s at the heart of what 
I'm doin’ here. I'm tryin’ to get people 
to lighten the fuck up a little bit. Just 
have a good laugh. On the other 
hand, | do appreciate that. What's the 
classic example? Black folks call each 
other nigger all day long, but if a 
white person does it he’s gonna get 
his ass kicked. | mean, | have a certain 
understanding. | got this Jewish buddy 
up here. | mean there's nothin’ but 


Jews up here in New York runnin' all 
over the place. He'll be talkin’ to some 
Jewish buddy of his and he'll be like, 
"Don't be a damn Jew, give me that 
$5!" But if said that, I'd be in trou- 
ble. | understand. You gotta tread a 
fine line. But by and large, | would say 
yes, there's definitely people who've 
gotten way too damn uptight. People 
just need to relax a little bit. 
FORUM: Could Travis Whitelaw use 
the word "nigger" in a song? 
WHITELAW: | don't think so. Mainly 
because being a Southern white fella 
it's like, they already think that I'm 
thinkin’ that without even openin' my 
mouth, so the last thing | need to do 
is kinda confirm their suspicions of my 
supposed bigotry, Let me tell you 
somethin’, buddy. | laid pipe on every 
goddamn kinda woman. | mean the 
best woman, | tell you man, this hap- 
pened out west, this happened in San 
Francisco. There was this girl that was 
half black, half Chinese. Oh my god, 
man, let me tell you somethin’. She 
had skin like silk. I will never forget the 
feeling of this broad's skin. It was vel- 
vety soft. It was unbelievable. I'm 
tellin’ you, man, she'd take it to the 
bristles without battin’ an eye. | don't 
care where you from, what kind of 
person are you, that's what | care 
about. Particularly if you're a female. 
Nah, | don't think there'd be any 
good to come from it, but | don't 
think that any good comes from tryin’ 
to please everybody, either. The bot- 
tom line is if you're any good at what 
you do, whatever you do, there's 
gonna be some people who think you 
totally suck and hate you and there's 
gonna be some people who are really 
gonna dig you. If everybody's like 
"Oh, he's all right, he's okay," then 
you doin’ somethin’ wrong. You know 
what | mean? There's girls that hate 
the shit that | do. They think it's the 
most offensive, nasty, raunchy stuff. 
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And there's other girls that love it, that 
think it’s the funniest thing ever. 
They're in a big hurry to spend a little 
quality time with the Texarkana Terror, 
you know what | mean? If you like it, 
great. If you don't, change the chan- 
nel, buddy. There's plenty of other shit 
out there you could check out. 

It's kinda funny too because over 
the last couple of years there's been 
this big groundswell of turning things 
around with discrimination against the 
gays and things like that. And I'm 
thinkin’ to myself, “Wow, how seri- 
ously are people gonna take a song 
like "Reel Cowboys (Like Pussy)"? You 
gotta be some kinda idiot if you think 
that I'm really tellin’ people 
that [Brokeback 
Mountain] is 
some sorta slap. 
against our coun- 
try. What I’m 
tryin’ to do in 
that song is to 
show people how 
much of an idiot 
you gotta be if 
you're gonna get 
upset about that 
movie. But there's 
some people don't 
get that, which 
always surprises me. I'm like okay, 1 
guess you gotta be a little bit thick if 
you're taking that literally. That was 
the whole reason that we put that lit- 
tle twist into the title, why we spell it 
R-E-E-L, like cowboy movie, But these 
uptight types they kinda like skate 
right past that and be like, "Oh, you're 
homophobic, you hate queers,” and 
all the rest of it. 

FORUM: Once | heard a songwriter 
who said some people don't under- 
stand that sometimes you're singing in 
quotation marks. Someone else is say- 
ing those words, it’s not always what 
the performer feels. 
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WHITELAW: That's what I’m talking 


about. Why can you write a book 
about somebody that goes out and 
kills a bunch of people and people are 
like, Oh, you're an author. But if you 
write a song and you're inhabiting 
‘that character in order to perform a 
song? Did Johnny Cash really shoot a 
guy in Reno just to watch him die? | 
mean come on now. People suspend 
their disbelief in a different kind of a 
way for music. It's interestin’, right? 
It's like why is that. | was talkin’ to a 
buddy about it once. | was like, Why 
can Johnny Cash sing that and it's 
okay, but if you have a young gang- 
ster rap dude type guy singing one of 
these things every- 


ет? His argu- 


Know as a group. 
You know like why is 
it you got generation after generation 
of people on welfare and then there's 
these people celebratin' gangsterism, 
and that's not a good example for the 
black youth. That's what he was sayin’ 
and I can sorta see that, | mean that 
sorta makes sense in a certain way. If 


you wanna grow up to be president 
you don't wanna be like glorifyin’ 
sellin’ crack. But that's why this is 
America. You can say whatever you 
damn well please. That's somethin’ 
that's beautiful about this country. 


Fora rockin’ and rollin’ good time, log 
onto www.traviswhitelaw.com. 
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By Johnny Bronx 
Best scene: Strip-club bartender Kylee 


/ 
(Penthouse Letters) г. Çg 

SA 
Starring: Kylee Reese, Lana Violet, A | | 
Alexa Benson, Nikki Sexton, Veronica 
Ricci, Miko Sinz, India Summer, Leslie 
Foxx, Evelyn Hughes and Valerie Rios 

| 4 
Reese serves up something wet with 
' 


Director: Cisco Lamessi 


Plot: Girl-girl tell-all letters come alive. 


petite Lana Violet. Loved seeing Lana 
get poked with a vibrator when she's 
facedown, ass up; good camerawork 
gets right in on the action. The pair's 
piercings make the scene kinky, too. 


Keep an eye out for: India Summer 
bedding her son's girlfriend. 


Appeal: Folks who love girls who love 
girls will love it. 
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(Penthouse) 


Starring: Nicki Hunter, Brynn Tyler, Andy San 
Dimas and Lea Lexis 


Director: Marcus London 
Plot: Things develop in a photography studio. 


Best scene: Brynn Tyler gets some rebound sex 
from Tommy Gunn after her boyfriend dumps 
her. The oral sex is okay, but once she's riding 
Gunns prick, watch out. Brynn is good and 
vocal once he penetrates her, going from mew- 
ling sex kitten to cock-hungry whore. This 
scene earns extra points because most of the 
sex is from behind. 


Keep an eye out for: Nicki does some good 
dramatic work as the tough lensbabe. 


ШЖ Appeai: For fans of plot-driven porn. 
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(Penthouse) 


Starring: Silvie De Luxe, Roxy Taggart, 
Kia Winstone, Anastasia Devine and 
Rachel Evans 


Director: Toni Ribas 
Plot: European-grade gonzo porn 


Best scene: European porn is synony- 
mous with anal sex, so you want to 
check out the buggering given to 
Anastasia Devine. Powerful camera 
work gives an in-your-face view of this 
pliant blonde getting it up the ass. The 
sex continues hard and heavy until she / 
gets a load sprayed on her tits. The 

oral sex is hot, too. 


Keep an eye out for: Another anal 
scene featuring Kia Winstone 


Appeal: People who like exotic smut. 
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(Penthouse Letters) 
Starring: Phoenix Marie, Ashlyn Rae, 
W^ Lexi Belle, Brooke Banner, Kimberly 
\ Kiss, Valerie Rios, Asa Akira, Jacky Joy, 
Fs 1 Rhianna Ryan and Tweety Valentine 


Director: Cisco Lamessi 


Plot: Multiple-player sex games. 


Best scene: There are two good 
group scenes here: Ashlyn Rae hooks 
up with Rhianna and Richie Deville to 
show every man’s fantasy in action, 
and she also gets it on with a trio of 
other beauties for a four-girl orgy. 


Keep an eye out for: Penthouse Pet 
Phoenix Marie, Brooke Banner and 
cocksman Haigo B light the place up. 


Appeal: People who want more from 
their sex films. A lot more. . . . 


WWWPENTHOUSEFORUM.COM | 35 


n a 
EROTIC FICTION он я 


The university library hours are short- 
ened again? Larry stood stupidly in 
front of the locked door—and a sign 
saying the place was now shuttered 
Wednesdays and Sundays. The sopho- 
more turned to walk away and knocked 
into a portly older guy who nervously 
excused himself. When Larry looked 
back, he saw the darkened library door 
open slightly and then watched the fat 
man slip inside. 

Damn, thought Larry, the place is 
open by invitation only? He walked 
around to a side window and saw the 
pretty librarian lead the fat guy toward 
‘the back of the building. Even with the 
lights off inside, her completely naked 
body was damn obvious: “What the 
fuck is happening?" Larry said to him- 
self, realizing as he said it that fucking 
was exactly what was going to happen 
‘on the other side of the window. 

An inquisitive student with a 3.8 
grade point average, he kept his eyes 
open and soon noticed how often 
older guys who lived in the neighbor- 
hood turned up when the library was 
closed. They seemed to show up every 
hour on the hour. He also noticed them 
hurrying in after the library closed at 
night. And sometimes that cute librar- 
ian, Ms. McFarland, was away from her 


desk during library hours. He'd seen 
her escort guys to the reference room, 
where the microfilm machine was kept, 
and lock the door. She wouldn't come 
out for at least half an hour. 

He vowed to solve this mystery, and 
one afternoon, when he saw an unfa- 
miliar balding guy nervously step up to. 
Ms. McFarland's desk, he hurried into 
thedarkened reference room, crouched 
behind a bookshelf packed with micro- 
film and waited. Sure enough, as he 
stared from behind a stack of Chicago 
Tribune reels, he saw Ms. McFarland 
enter, the old guy right behind her. She 
flipped on the lights, shut the door and 
locked it, A minute later the guy rolled 
the office chair away from the desk 
and unzipped his pants. Ms. McFarland 
was soon on her knees, bobbing her 
headin his lap and giving him a blowjob 
fit for a king. 

The guy's beady eyes grew bigger 
and blacker as he looked down and 
watched the sexy brunette go to work. 
She made sweet sucking sounds, deep- 
‘throating the guy's prong, and at his 
gruff demand, she impaled her face on 
his cock till she was practically gagging. 
The guy got off watching her spit on 
his stiff dick, «оо! on it, hungrily suck 
some miore, and tell him it was "the 
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biggest, hottest dick I've ever had the 
privilege to suck.” She slurped audibly, 
moaned and cried out, “Please shoot 
down my throat! | want your come in 
my mouth! Every. Last. Drop!" 

She lunged forward and took his 
cock all the way into her throat, рит- 
ing like she was in ecstasy. She unbut- 
toned her blouse and shrugged it off, 
giving the feverish-looking busine: 
man a look at her big jugs, her mouth 
still locked around his dick. That's when 
she almost recoiled from the force of 
the first load that shot violently out of 


his prick. She shut her eyes and con- 
centrated on chugging down the sec 
ond and third loads of spunk that filled 
her up. She gasped for breath but kept 
her mouth open, her tongue sticking 
out and curling up at the edges. He 
jerked out the rest of his cream, and it 
landed in quivering clots all over her 
glistening lips and tongue. 

She drew her tongue in, licked the 
froth off her lips and sighed. She kept 
her eyes closed, as if she were having a 
grand dream. She listened for his heavy 
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breathing to subside, then she slowly 
put her blouse back on. The guy man- 
aged, with a bit of difficulty, to get out 
of the bucket-like swivel chair and then 
steady himself on his feet. He shoved 
his glistening tackle back into his pants 
and zipped up. He reached for his wal- 
let, and Larry, still in hiding behind the 
shelves, stared at the only sight more 
incredible than Ms. McFarland sucking 
cock: the petite librarian accepting 10 
crisp $50 bills. She folded the bills in 
half and tucked them in her bra before 
she strode back toward her desk. Once 


seated, she opened a desk drawer, got 
outa tin of breath mints, popped one 
in her mouth, then smiled, turned to 
the student waiting with a question 
and asked, "May | help you?” 

Larry's mind, like that guy's dick, 
had been blown. 

"Well, what's not to understand?" 
Larry's roommate Bill asked. Bill was a 
senior. He knew everything. "Here, 
take a look," he said, and he pulled up 
the university's budget on his com- 
puter. "See? The brunette librarian you 
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have a crush on, she's taken a pay cut 
They probably would have let her go if 
she didn't. So now she's had to find a 
way to make ends meet. 

“Face it, Larry, how often do you 
use the library?" Bill continued. "We've 
got Wikipedia, Google. Libraries are 
becoming obsolete. They might as well 
all be converted to whorehouses. This 
one's already halfway there! 

"Ms. McFarland probably makes as 
much as the dean now. Everybody's 
satisfied," Bill said. "Except you. Ms. 
McFarland‘s not a fool. Her clients are 
these older guys with a lot of money, 
quys who are too smart to bring her to 
their office. So they go to the library. 
Looks innocent, doesn't it?” 

Larry felt almost outraged. He didn't 
care if people wanted to fuck in the 
library, but how could Ms. McFarland 
be a common prostitute? 

“Here...” Bill flipped his cellphone 
open and said, "You go have a beer or 
something and let me make some calls. 
Ms. McFarland doesn't usually do stu- 
dents or faculty—that's too risky—but 
she does make exceptions. | know you 
have nothing planned for tomorrow 
night...” 

Larry couldn't believe it, but the fol- 
lowing night, it happened. Ms. McFar- 
land turned up at his dorm. 

She was a dream come true, a sexy 
30-something with a trim figure and 
just a touch of extra flesh on her hips 
and boobs. Larry's cock was instantly 
hard. "| guess you want to go first," 
she said, catching sight of his cock as it 
pushed against the crotch of his jeans. 
"You know, if you're discreet, you can 
come to the library and get yourself a 
quick tug-job in the 380 section." 

"I— don't know the 380 section,” 
Larry stuttered. 

“It's the Dewey decimal system," Bill 
supplied helpfully. 


“Yes, it is," she confirmed. "It's the 
category for commerce. Hardly anyone 
goes near there. Or the 360s, which 
are social services." 

Larry nodded as if he understood, 
but he wouldn't have known what she 
was saying even if she'd said it fully 
clothed. As much time as he spent in 
the library, he couldn't remember the 
last time he'd looked for a book. 

Larry pulled down his zipper and his 
Cock popped out, hard as a rock. Ms. 
McFarland dropped to her knees. She 
paused to examine his dick and then, 
as if lapsing into a dream, she closed 
her eyes and let her soft lips surround 
the thick head. Her tongue slithered 
out, getting him nice and wet. She 


"She lunged 
and took his 
cock in her 
throat, and 
she purred 
like she was 
in ecstasy” 


leaned forward and then back, work- 
ing more of his meat into her mouth 

When she got the first taste of his 
salty load, she looked up at him, her 
eyes flashing wickedly. She relaxed her 
throat as he began to spurt, and his 
come coated her tonsils and filled her 
mouth. She applied some more pres- 
sure with her lips as she pulled her 
mouth awey, making sure not a single 
drop of come slipped down her chin. 
Larry had finished up in a little less than 
two minutes. 
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She walked over to the bed where 
Larry's roommate lay naked, his mas- 
sive meat roll lolling on his thigh, and 
Larry sat at his desk, wondering if he 
should give them some privacy, not 
that Bill had offered him any. The librar- 
ian gave a throaty chuckle and said, 
"Oh, let's have a closer look at that bad 
boy! Lord, it'sa big one! " She grabbed 
Bill's hard-on at the base, and half his 
prong stuck out from her fist. She nuz- 
zled it with her lips and began to lewdly 
lick his tool like it was a big, fat lollipop. 
Larry, sitting at his desk with his pants 
down, felt his dong getting hard again, 
and it jutted up at an angle till it stuck 
straight up in his lap. 


"She could 
feel his cock 
throbbing 
and used her 
pussy to suck 
the come 
out of him” 


“Ha! Look,” Bill said loudly. “Larry's 
overdue. He's gone from soft-cover to 
hardback all over again." 

Larry blushed crimson, but his cock 
wasn't wilting; it was more painfully 
hard than ever before. He reached 
down and began to tug on it with the 
same slow rhythm Ms. McFarland was 
using to lick the large cock in front of 
her face She cupped Bill's balls and 
deep-throated as much of that man- 
meat as she could. As he watched, 
Larry helplessly began frigging his dick 
faster and faster. 
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Bill looked down and softly told the 
librarian, “| ordered а ‘half and half,’ so 
don't forget.” 

Ms. McFarland paused, leaving that 
flagpole cock stiff and straight. She 
unzipped her skirt, pushed her panties 
down her legs and let the garments 
puddle at the side of the bed, her black 
pumps at odd angles next to them. 

She climbed onto the bed and, with 
an expert move, tucked Bill's cock up 
inside her pussy. Larry had a good view 
of his buddy's thick, glistening meat- 
shaft appearing and disappearing from 
beneath her woolly brown bush, and 
as she began to rhythmically hump Bill, 
her tits swayed nicely. 

The librarian couldn't help but get 
excited with such a big tool ramming 
her, and she dipped her hand down to 
play with her clit as she rode Bill up and 
down. Her mouth curled into a trem- 
bling frown as she fought to impale 
herself to the hilt, although Bill's tool 
was even thicker at the base. She knew 
how to work her way up and down 
that massive cock, though, never let- 
ting the wet knob escape from her 
pussy. Larry watched and jerked off 
feverishly as she raised up then sank 
back down, over and over. It was like 
she was sucking cock with her pussy. 
She clenched Bill's tool and coaxed it to 
start spurting. Bill looked up helplessly, 
mesmerized by the tits that were just 
inches from his mouth. 

Ms. McFarland leaned a bit forward, 
pushing one of her big tits up against 
Bill's face. He hungrily sought her nip- 
ple and teased it with his tongue before 
trying to get as much of her tit into his 
mouth as he could. Then the blonde 
looked over at Larry and whispered, "I 
love that you're jerking off tome!” 

She was really getting off on having 
‘turned two young campus studs into 
hypnotized fuck-zombies, one of them 


beating off with a robotic rhythm and 
‘the other staying hard for her while she 
felt herself getting closer and closer to 
her climax, something that never hap- 
pened with the older men she serviced. 
The librarian saw that Larry was about 
to pop and reached toward him, "Yes," 
she whispered, holding out her hand 
"Put it right here!” 

Larry lurched forward, forgetting his 
pants were around his ankles. He 
quickly kicked his pants off and made 
his way to the bed. A second later he 
started to pump a stream of jizz into 


her palm. She gave Larry a wicked leer, 
held her hand up to her mouth and 
then licked it all up. 

She could feel Bill's cock throbbing 
wildly inside her, and from the way he 
was slobbering all over her tit, she 
knew what was about to happen. She 
used her pussy muscles to literally suck 
the come out of Bill, and he rewarded 
her by pumping even more loads into 
her slippery tunnel. That's when she 
gasped and finally let herself hit her cli- 
max, moaning loudly. 


When Ms. McFarland slowly eased 
herself off the shrinking cock, she said, 
"| need to go freshen up for a minute, 
if you don't mind." 

As they heard the sound of running 
water in the bathroom, Larry muttered, 
"That was fuckin’ awesome, Bill! ^ 

Bill nodded. "You get what you pay 
for, man. She knows her stuff” 

Ms. McFarland emerged and quietly 
began to dress, She said, "My advice 
to you guys is to study. Study very, very 
hard. Find yourselves jobs the internet 
can't destroy, okay?” 


Larry just nodded his head meekly. 
“Bright boy,” she said. “You can down- 
load music and movies, and now you 
can download copies of books and not 
pay a penny. Your generation wants 
everything free and fast, so the days of 
the lending library are coming to an 
end." She counted out the money the 
guys had placed on the desk. "When 
they cut my salary, | thought | was 
fucked. But sometimes, the only thing 
to do when you're fucked . . . is to fuck 
a whole lot more!” 
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Tori Black is the hottest starlet 
in porn—and this collection of 
seven super-sexy scenes from 
her Penthouse DVDs shows why 
Everybody Loves Tori Black. 
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VACATION FROM FIDELITY 
My 52-year-old wife Bette and | were 
on vacation in Miami last summer, cel- 
ebrating our 35th wedding anniversary. 
Bette, an ultra-conservative, was hav- 
ing a good time and even got a little 
daring after a few drinks, though she 
never went too far. 

On our fourth night there, we met 
Jacques, a 37-year-old Frenchman. He 
was friendly, funny and good-natured. 
My wife and | got on well with him, 
and although she wouldn't quite admit 
it, | sensed that she was rather attract- 
ed to him. 

We talked over drinks, and the two 
of them danced a few times. When 
they did, | noticed the way Jacques 
held Bette and caressed her back lov- 
ingly. He even rubbed her butt a few 
times during slow, intimate moments. 
My wife returned to the table more 
flustered after each dance. 

At the end of the evening, | casually 
invited Jacques back to our room for a 
nightcap. Bette flushed deep red at the 
invitation, and as we made our way up 
to our room, she gave me a few suspi- 
cious glances that seemed to ask what 
the hell | was up to. 

In our room we continued where 
we'd left off at the bar. | put on some 
music and told Jacques and my wife to 
dance while | used the bathroom and 
took a shower, saying | felt a little salty 
from sitting out by the water but that 
they should have fun without me. 
When | went off into the bathroom, | 
didn't close the door all the way, which 
meant that | could watch the couple's 
reflections in the full-length mirrors 
that were mounted around the room. | 


52 | JUNE 2011 


a 


FORUM 
e FORUM. | 


watched as they again danced closely, 
Jacques caressing Bette like he had ear- 
lier before trying to get his hand up 
inside her skirt. She just responded by 
brushing him away playfully. 

When he kissed her the first time, 
she turned her head after the initial 
contact, but after a few attempts, she 
gave in to his advances, and they kissed 
openly. His hands were soon massag- 
ing her butt through her skirt, and she 
was clearly enjoying the feeling of his 
skin against hers. | could tell she was 
very excited. Jacques whispered some- 
thing in her ear then, and she shook 
her head. He said something else after 
that, and | saw Bette look over toward 
the bathroom. She couldn't see me 
from where she stood, and after check- 
ing that | wasn't able to see her—or so 
she thought—she nodded her head 
and reached down to feel the bulge 
growing in his pants. 

Jacques whispered to her again, and 
I got a huge shock when she started to 
slide along his body, kissing him as she 
went. She stopped when she got to his 
pants, unzipped them and pulled them 
down. Finally she was on her knees in 
front of him, and his long, thick penis 
sprang into view, Then | watched my 
ultra-conservative, churchgoing wife 
take his penis in her fist and slowly jerk 
it back and forth. Pre-come soon cov- 
ered the head, and Jacques thrust his 
hips toward her a few times, trying to 
brush his cock against my wife's lips 
Eventually her tongue shot out to get a 
taste, and then his dick had fully pene- 
trated her mouth. He reached down to 
hold her head as she bobbed back and 
forth. | could hear her slurping as she 
sucked him. 

Jacques soon pulled Bette off his 
cock and helped her stand up. Then he 
backed her toward the bed, giving me 
an even better view. This complete 
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"He thrust his 
hips toward 
her a few 
times, trying 
to brush his 
dick against 
her lips" 


stranger was about to fuck my wife— 
to whom I'd been married nearly as 
long as he'd been alive—and | was 
going to watch! 

As Bette felt the bed press against 
the backs of her legs, she protested 
quietly, saying something about her 
husband—me—being in the bath- 
room. As if on cue, | quickly turned on 
the shower, and Jacques assured her 
that if | was just getting in the shower, 
I'd be in there for a long time. That 
seemed to calm her, and she moaned 
happily when he lowered her to the 
bed. For a very brief moment | thought 
about interrupting them, but | couldn't 
bring myself to do it. | settled down 
and watched them instead. 

Bette reached down and guided his 
cock to her. | heard her gasp as he dove. 
in. His ass moving up and down was all 
1 could see, but | knew he was pound- 
ing away at her. Suddenly, he pulled 
out of her, and Bette cried, "No, no, 
leave it in!" Instead, he flipped her over 
onto her stomach, his cock glistening 
with her juice as he got on top of her 
again. Her skirt was at her waist, and 
her panty crotch was pulled to one 
side. Jacques pushed her legs apart as 
he got ready to penetrate her again, 
and he drove into her with such force 


that she practically slammed into the 
headboard. She moaned and cried out 
as he began hammering away at her. | 
knew she would climax soon. 

Iwas right. Bette came with a shout, 
and Jacques gave her a few more hard 
thrusts before he came, too, almost in 
sync with her. After about 20 seconds, 
Jacques slowly pulled out of my wife 
and his sperm ran from her open pussy 
He admired his handiwork for a second 
before quickly pulling on his pants and 
leaving, saying something in French as 
he cleared the door. 

Bette lay panting on the bed as | shut 
off the shower, then she finally moved, 
standing up and slowly pulling her skirt 
back into place before coming into the 
bathroom. When she saw me standing 
there, she froze. She had forgotten all 
about me! She started to cry and apol- 
одге, but | grabbed her and put my 
mouth to hers, kissing her deeply and 
silencing her. As she clung to me, | told 
her I'd enjoyed watching her with her 
young French lover. 

1 reached down to feel her pouting 
cunt lips, leaking freshly shot come. | 
held her ass as | pulled her to me, and 
after a few minutes | let her go so she 
could clean up a little. 

I stood with my cock іп my hand as 
she wiped the come from her used 
hole. | couldn't stand it anymore, and 
when she finished cleaning up, | 
grabbed her and led her back to the 
bed, pushing her down and quickly 
mounting her. | drove my cock into her 
warm, wet pussy and added my come 
to hers and Jacques's. 

The next day we ran into Jacques 
and had a nice meal with him, followed 
bysome drinks. At the end of the night, 
| allowed Bette to go with Jacques back 
to his room, then returned to our room 
alone, my heart pounding in my chest 
as | got excited about what | knew was 
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going to happen. | jerked off several 
times that night, imagining Bette get- 
ting fucked silly by her lover. 

My wife returned at dawn, totally 
exhausted, slightly sore, and with sev- 
eral hickeys on her chest. Her cunt was 
swollen and dripping come—and to 
my surprise, so was her ass! She said 
he'd nearly split her in two when he 
fucked her ass, but she took it like a 
good girl. | fucked her like crazy for the 
rest of the day. 

After that vacation, we couldn't 
return to normal, so every once in a 
while | let her get fucked by someone 
new. Not just for her pleasure, but for 
mine, too. 

TL 
St. Peters, Missouri 


NATURAL BEAUTY 

It was a beautiful, sunny day when my 
husband Bill and I decided to take some 
photos of me in the great outdoors. | 
love modeling for him in skimpy, sexy 
clothing just as much as he likes taking 
the photos. We headed to a secluded 
place in the country. 

Along the way | got myself in the 
mood for the shoot by undoing a few 
buttons of my dress and exposing my 
stocking tops and clean-shaven pussy 
as Bill drove. By the time we arrived at 
our destination, we were both quite 
excited. Bill pulled over and parked the 
car and we got out to take some shots. 
Then | crawled into the back seat on 
my hands and knees and stuck my ass 
in the air, posing so he could take some 
more photos. 

| leapt when | felt two of his fingers 
playing with my wet slit, and when he 
replaced his fingers with his tongue, | 
soon had a strong climax. | screamed 
loudly, and | was glad we were out in 
the country or else I'm sure plenty of 
people would have heard me. 
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As I recovered, | opened my eyes and 
gasped in surprise. There was a guy 
watching us from near the bushes only 
a few feet away! | turned to tell Bill I'd 
seen someone watching us, but when | 
locked back, the person was gone. Bill 
didn't believe me, and | wasn't so sure 
I'd seen anyone myself, so | tried to for- 
get about it—and when Bill got behind 
me and began eating my pussy and ass 
from behind, | sure did. All | could think 
about was Bill and the sexy feelings he 
was giving me. 

My husband had his tongue deep in 
my twat when suddenly | heard some- 
thing over in the woods again. The guy 
had reappeared. With Bill still eating 
me from behind, the man approached, 
stroking a very hard cock. When I called 
him over to me, he opened up the 
other car door, offering me his cock. I 
had it in my mouth in a flash, and Bill 
stopped what he was doing to see 
what had made me go quiet. Now it 
was his turn to gasp when he saw me 
sucking the stranger's dick. 

As | sucked, I heard my husband pull 
his zipper down and then felt his cock 
probe my cunt and easily sliding in. | 
was in ecstasy as | got stuck from both 
ends. | didn't want it to stop! After a 
few minutes, though, | felt the strang- 
er's cock stiffen and throb, and then he 
began pumping his sperm down my 
throat. Almost at the same time, Bill's 
dick erupted deep inside my twitching 
cunt, filling me up. 

Once we all calmed down, we intro- 
duced ourselves and then took a break. 
After that, | spent the next hour being 
fucked every way possible by my hus- 
band and the stranger, whose name 
was Dan. By the time we'd finished, my 
husband had used up six rolls of film, 
and | was totally drained, 

The pictures are so hot! 

Name and address withheld 
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THE LINGERIE MODEL 

My dad's girlfriend Gina had just come 
home from shopping. She was exhaust- 
ed, but it didn’t stop her from excitedly 
exclaiming, “1 bought some things that 
I think will really excite your father!" It 
wasn't unusual for her to want to talk 
about her purchases after a big shop- 
ping spree, so | asked her what she'd 
gotten. She told me that she'd picked 
up some beautiful, slinky lingerie she 
really hoped he'd like. 

1 didn't want to hear about their pri- 
vate matters—what 20-year-old wants 
to know about his dad's sex life? —and 
I was surprised that Gina was being so 
open. | figured she was just excited or 
something, though, so I let her do her 
thing while | went back to my lunch 
and my magazine. 

A few minutes later | was walking by 
Gina and my dad's bedroom when | 
saw the door was open slightly. Then | 
heard Gina call out, asking me to come 
in and see if she looked okay. When | 
walked into the bedroom, | nearly fell 
over. Gina was wearing an all-black 
outfit that showed off her tight body 
She had on a sexy lace bra, a garter 
belt, panties, sheer black stockings and 
sky-high heels. Wow! I'd always known 
she was hot, but now | really got why 
my dad had invited her to move in so 
fast. She was a babe! 

She twirled around so | could see her 
outfit from every angle, and I especially 
liked the rear view. The way her round 
ass cheeks were filling out the black 
panties was very sexy. 

“Do you like Й?" she asked. 

When | found my voice, | cleared my 
throat and said, “If that doesn't perk 
the old man up, then he's either crazy, 
blind or senile.” 

She laughed and thanked me for the 
compliment. Then she looked down 
and saw the hard-on that was forming 
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under my jeans. Teasingly, she said, 
“Looks like it's doing something for 
you! If my outfit doesn't turn your dad 
on, at least | know there's someone 
here who will appreciate it." 

I turned, confused by her statement, 
and walked out of her bedroom and 
back toward my own room. That night 
| jerked off three times thinking about 
how sexy my dad's 43-year-old girl- 
friend looked in her lingerie. 

A few days later, | was in my bed- 
room when Gina came in. It was eight 
o'clock and she was wearing the outfit 
she'd modeled for me earlier in the 
week. She didn't look very happy. 

"Your dad went out to play darts 
with some friends," she said, and 1 
noticed she looked sad. "І wore this 
outfit for him the other night, and he 
hardly noticed," she continued, chang- 
ing the subject. "Maybe there's some- 
thing wrong with me... . ” 

1 got up and hugged her, telling her 
there was nothing wrong with her, he 
was probably just distracted by work. 
Then she turned to me, and all of a 
sudden, | was kissing her. Her lips were 
soft and supple, and as | kissed her, | 
tried to reassure her that there was 
nothing wrong with her. 

Пай her down on my bed and kissed 
her stocking-covered legs and lace- 
encased breasts. | slipped off her heels 
and then moved up her body to pull 
down her panties. When | saw how 
wet she was, | dove between her legs 
and ate her pussy like l'd never eaten 
pussy before. 

Gina screamed when she came, her 
hips jerking spasmodically as her legs 
clamped around my head and she shot 
her juice all over my face. 

Quickly, while she was still excited, | 
stripped and climbed on top of her, 
pushing my hard cock into her juicy 
pussy. Her cunt muscles were really 
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strong, and they squeezed my cock 
tight even as our fucking got fast and 
furious. | exploded inside her a minute 
later, and | came so much that it 
dripped from her snatch and got 
worked into a thick white froth as we 
continued to screw. 

After a while we switched positions 
so | could do her doggie-style, and | 
came inside her for a second time. Gina 
came then, too. 

Finally, she thanked me for making 
her feel desirable, and she said that 
whenever my father got her down, she 
knew she could come to me. And she 
has. Many times. 

Name and address withheld 


ELDERCARE 

When | was a freshman in college, I'd 
just turned 19 and I'd taken a job help- 
ing an older man who lived near cam- 
pus. Phil was 64 and full of life, but his 
eyesight wes faltering, so he needed 
someone around who could help keep 
the house clean and run errands. 

One day | went by Phil's bathroom 
and saw the door was open, but as | 
got closer, | realized Phil was in there. 
Нед just finished taking a piss, and as 


he turned around to zip up his pants, | 
saw his prick in his hand. It was very 
large, especially for a man his age, and 
1 was impressed. Really, it was only the 
third dick I'd ever seen, and the first 
two had belonged to ex-boyfriends. 

I didn't want to embarrass him, but | 
couldn't take my eyes off his cock. | 
walked into the bathroom and he was 
still, waiting to see what | would do 
next. | moved to walk past him, further 
into the bathroom, and as | did, | acci- 
dentally brushed up against his cock. 
I watched in amazement as he got hard 
instantly, and his cock grew even big- 
ger. In spite of my good intentions, 
I felt a wicked tingle between my legs. 

“Can | help you, Phil?" | blurted as | 
wrapped my hand around his shaft. 

“You're playing with fire, girl," he 
said, his prick throbbing in my hand. 

Phil moaned softly as | let my hand 
slide back and forth an his shaft. | used 
my free hand to reach under my skirt 
and rub my pussy through my panty 
crotch. | felt Phil's hand reach back and 
graze my thigh as he tried to get to my 
pussy. | grabbed his hand in my own 
and guided him to my cunt, and he got 
to rubbing. It felt so good that I pulled 
my panty crotch aside and he easily slid 
two fingers into me. We both moaned 
when his fingers filled me up, and soon 
enough he shouted my name and shot 
his come all over my hand. 

Icame and came, and then | stepped 
back and cleaned us both up, and then 
straightened out the mess we'd made 
of the bathroom in our haste. Phil went 
back out to the living room to sit in his 
rediner, and that was it. After that, we 
didn't talk about what just happened. I 
wondered if maybe he was a little bit 
embarrassed. 

About two weeks later, | went by 
Phil's house right after work (I have 
another job at a fast-food place), still 
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wearing my uniform, and | decided to 
give him another treat. As | tidied up 
the living room, Phil sat watching me, 
and | made sure to flash my white pant- 
les at him whenever | could. | knew he 
had bad vision, but | had a feeling he'd 
be able to see my ass without trouble. 
After flashing him my butt and crotch 
several times, | turned to check on him, 
and | saw that he did indeed have a 
hard-on. He'd seen me just fine. 

When | went over to see if Phil need- 
ed anything, he reached out to put a 
hand on my smooth thigh. | just stood 
there quietly, letting him rub my upper 
thigh until he'd reached my moist panty 
crotch. As soon as he found my panty- 
covered slit, he started to rub me, and 
it felt really gocd. While his fingers 
caressed me through my wet panties, | 
leaned over and began squeezing his 
fat dick through his pants. Suddenly he 
groaned, and as | watched a large wet 
spot form in the front of his pants, | 
knew he'd just climaxed. 

He fell back in his chair and | made a 
mad dash to the bathroom, where | 
rubbed my overly excited pussy until | 
gave myself an orgasm, too, 

Nothing happened for another few 
weeks, and then one day | stopped by 
Phil's house to check on him before 
going to a school formal. | was wearing 
a short satin dress, heels and a set of 
pearls I'd borrowed from my mom. 

For someone with poor eyesight, 
Phil spotted me almost the second | 
walked into the house, and he must've 
gotten hard instantly, though he didn't 
say a word. | asked him how he was 
and sat chatting with him for a few 
minutes, spreading my legs and flash- 
ing him my thighs and my bare pussy. 
The excitement was evident in his voice, 
and | decided to offer him a rub-down, 
“because you look a little uncomfort- 
able. Maybe you need to relax.” 
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Quick as a flash, Phil was lying on 
the living-room floor, smiling broadly. 
With a giggle, | went to him and strad- 
dled his face, putting a knee on each 
side of his head. He eagerly pushed my 
dress up and began to feast on my 
damp pussy. | could tell he was pleased 
that I'd chosen not to wear panties. 

While Phil ate my pussy, І reached 
down and unzipped his pants, taking 
out his hard cock and stroking it. Then 
| decided to give him a real thrill, and | 
bent over to take him in my mouth. He 
lapped at my pussy as | sucked his old 
cock, and he didn't last very long. Soon 
1 felt him twitching, and as I pulled my 
mouth off his cock, he climaxed, shoot- 
ing two strong streams of come up in 
the air before the rest of his come trick- 
led down his shaft. 

He continued eating me until | came, 
grinding my ass and pussy all over his 
face. Then I had to go, but I knew I'd 
mede him happy that night. 

Phil passed away a few days later, 
before my next visit, and we never got 
to have anymore fun. | was sad, but | 
got a nice surprise from Phil's lawyer а 
few weeks later: Phil had left me 
$25,000 to help pay for college. | was 
glad I'd given him some real joy at the 
end of his life, and the money was def- 
initely appreciated. 

lm a senior in college now, majoring 
in physical therapy, and hoping to find 
another job like the one | had with Phil. 
I know if I could work with the elderly 
again, I'd be able to help a lot! 

ЈН. 
Gaithersburg, Maryland 


FLYING SOLO 

I wasn't very enthused about attending 
my friend Henry’s anniversary party 
while my husband was stuck out of 
town on a business trip. | hate going to 
parties alone more than anything. 
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It was cold as hell on the day of the 
party considering it was late May, and | 
would've loved to have worn my jeans 
and a sweatshirt, but | knew | had to 
dress properly. Being a redhead, I'd 
chosen a light blue sheath when Thom- 
as, my husband, had taken me shop- 
ping the week before. Tom loves me to 
look sexy, and the sheath showed off 
my petite five-foot-two, 106-pound 
body quite well, and it hugged my 34C- 
23-32 curves nicely. The hemline was 
at mid thigh, displaying my short but 
shapely legs a little more than neces- 
sary, but | know how to wear a short 
skirt like a lady. 

I wished my husband had been there 
to see me dressing, since that's like 
foreplay for us. Knowing he'd be peel- 
ing off my panties later to make love to 
me would've made the idea of the 
party much more bearable, and | was 
thinking about Tom as | dressed. | felt 
moisture clinging to my pussy lips as | 
dressed and thought about my hus- 
band, and | pulled my panties snugly 
into place, keeping my juices where 
they were 

| was ready to go when Tom called, 
and I had just enough time to say hello 
before my car arrived. The car service 
we use is a lifesaver, and we always 
hire them when we know that we're 
going to be drinking. All we have to do 
is page the driver half an hour or so 
before we're ready to leave, and he's 
always there waiting for us. 

Henry's party was a typical sort of 
thing, with cocktail hour taking place 
before a delicious steak and lobster 
dinner was served. | knew a number of 
the people attending the party, includ- 
ing my dentist. I'd known Dane for at 
least five years. | saw him and his wife 
socially as well as professionally, and he 
and | had always casually flirted with 
one another. 
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Dane and | had both arrived without 
our spouses, and we ended up sitting 
together while we ate dinner. | accept- 
ed when he asked me to dance, and I 
enjoyed three numbers with him before 
excusing myself to visit with another 
couple I was friends with. It was only 
natural to dance with Dane again when 
| returned to the table, and after that 
we became a sort of unofficial couple 
for the evening. 

The alcohol continued to flow freely 
as the night wore on, and it seemed 
Dane held me closer each time we 
danced. Henry had requested mostly 
slow oldies to be played by the band, 
and the dance floor was dimly lit, set- 
ting the mood. | saw several men tak- 
ing liberties with women other than 
their wives as they danced, but Dane 
remained a true gentleman. 

My head was resting lightly on 
Dane's shoulder when he whispered, 
"Please don't be offended by the hard- 
on you've given me. Sometimes | can't 
help what my dick does. It has a mind 
of its own, and right now it's thinking 
about the panties hugging your pussy.” 
His hands then slipped down my back 
to cup my ass. He then pulled my pussy 
against his hard cock to further make 
his point. 

Feeling his stiff erection against my 
mound quickly lit a fire in me. | looked 
upat Dane end coyly asked him, "What 
makes you think that I'm even wearing 
panties tonight?” 

He traced the waistband of my pant- 
ies through my dress then, and said, 
“Why don't you go to the ladies’ room 
and take them off? It'd be so sexy to 
know you're not wearing panties.” 

I wanted to do as Dane asked, but | 
ran into Henry on the way to the ladies’ 
room, and he asked what was going 
on between me and Dane. | told him it 
was just nice to have someone to have 
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fun and flirt with at the party, but that 
I'd be going home alone, as | always do 
when my husband's out of town. 

When I got back to Dare, | told him 
‘that people were starting to notice us, 
and | thought it would be best if | left 
before we got into trouble. Seeing his 
disappointment, | asked if he'd like to 
meet me at another club, since it was 
still pretty early. Dane suggested we 
meet at а hotel lounge downtown that 
he knew was open late. 

Dane shook my hand and said good- 
night, then left. Meanwhile, | paged 
my driver and went to mingle with a 
group of friends at the bar until my car 
came. On my way out, Henry stopped 
me and said he hoped I didn't think he 
was prying earlier when he'd asked me 
about Dane. | told him | appreciated his 
concern and that | wouldn't want any 
rumors to start just because | was play- 
fully flirting with a friend at a party. | 
said good-night to him, wished him a 
happy anniversary, and then hopped in 
the car and gave the lounge's address 
to the driver. 

Dane was waiting at a small table in 
a dark corner, and we sat close before 
beginning to kiss, glad to be away from 
prying eyes. | didn't protest when his 
hands moved to cup my full, soft tits 
through my dress and bra while we 
Shared a more passionate kiss. | didn't 
want him to think that I was easy, so | 
pushed his hands away when he tried 
to slip a finger under my short skirt—at 
least half a dozen times. 

"What about our spouses? " | asked. 
^| love my husband and wouldn't even 
be here if he weren't out of town." 

Dane said the same went for him 
and his feelings about his wife, and I 
felt he was sincere, so | allowed him to 
embrace and kiss me deeply. 

1 parted my legs as much as the dress 
would allow the next time his fingers 
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went to slide up my inner thigh. | was 
still wearing my cotton panties, but 
Dane slipped his hand past them, feel- 
ing my hot, wet pussy, and | heard him. 
gasp. | desperately wanted to reach 
down and touch his cock—it was clear 
he wanted that, too—but | once again 
feigned innocence, waiting for him to 
take my hand and place it on his erec- 
tion. Still, | didn't grope him yet, though 
1 felt hot flashes race through to my 
loins as my fingers grazed the tip of his 
manhood. Finally, | started tracing his 
shaft. It was about seven inches long 
and felt very thick, and there was a wet 
spot spreading around the head. 

Most men would've immediately 
tried to finger-fuck me, but Dane just 
traced his fingers lightly over the sop- 
ping-wet material separating his fin- 
gers and my most intimate area. 

As he ran his fingers over my pussy, 
he whispered, "Please don't think | was 
presumptuous, but | booked a room 
upstairs if you'd like to join me.” 

The games were over for both of us, 
and we knew we were going upstairs 
for one reason and one reason only: to 
fuck. Once we were alone in the eleva- 
tor, | let my body melt against his as he 
gave me a soul-searing kiss. He hiked 
up my dress and slipped his hands 
down the waistband of my panties and 
kneaded my naked ass cheeks. Natu- 


"| felt his cock 
throb and 
spew gobs 
of hot semen 
down my 
throat" 


` 


<А 


то А ON δε 


OPENFORUM 
orm 


rally, we got caught like that when the. 
doors opened for two elderly ladies, 
and they stepped into the elevator and 
pretended they had seen nothing until 
we reached our floor. 

Once in the room, Dane took me in 
his arms and unzipped my dress as he 
continued to Kiss me. As soon as he 
had my dress off, he started stripping 
as well. He got down to his boxer briefs 
before he came back to me and began 
unhooking my bra. 

Dane had all our underwear off in a 
few minutes, and then he picked me 
up and placed me on the king-size bed. 
He climbed on top of me and straddled 
my thighs before leaning over to kiss 
and fondle and suckle my tits. | reached 
down between our bodies and started 
to stroke his cock. 

Dane absolutely loved my tits, but 
that didn't surprise me. I'd seen his wife 
in a bikini at a pool party once, and I 
knew she would have to work to fill an 
A-cup bra. My tits are much bigger, 
and they're very sensitive. They seem 
io have a direct connection to my 
pussy, and the more Dane played with 
my breasts, the hotter | got. He spent a 
good 15 minutes nursing on my tits 
before finally moving on. 

When Dane moved off my breasts, | 
tossed aside all modesty, raised my 
knees and spread my legs as wide as 
possible, giving him complete access to 
my dripping snatch. He traced my flow- 
ering lips lightly, then put his finger up 
to his lips and licked my musky essence 
from it. He moaned softly as he tasted 
me, then asked if I'd let him eat my 
pussy. | told him I'd love to have him go 
down on me, and that I'd really like to 
suck his cock while he ate me. 

A moment later we were in the clas- 
Sic 69 position, and his hot tongue was 
doing magical things to my cunt as | 
licked his cock and balls. His cock was 
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very similar to my husband's, except 
the head was much thicker. It looked 
like a tasty, bright-red apple sitting on 
the end of his shaít waiting to be 
devoured. | managed to get the head 
and about a third of the shaft in my 
mouth, but | couldn't take him any fur- 
ther down my throat. 

We munched on each other's crotch 
for only a short time before I gushed all 
over his face, spraying him right when 
my orgasm began. | was still quivering 
with pleasure when | felt his cock throb 
and spew gobs of hot semen down my 
throat until it seemed it had melted in 
my mouth. 

He managed to turn around to cud- 
dle with me, telling me he'd never been 
given a blowjob before. He thanked 
me for doing that for him as | gently 
stroked his shaft. As soon as hebecame 
hard again, | urged him to get on top 
of me and fuck me. 

He pushed my knees up to my shoul- 
ders as he mounted me, and | guided 
his oversized cockhead between the 
fleshy lips at the entrance of my cunt. 
He was rock-hard and my juices were 
flowing freely, so he slid in easily in 
spite of his big knob, and his family 
jewels soon rested against my pink, 
puckered asshole. 

We shared a long, sensuous screw 
that ended when he groaned and quiv- 
ered and his semen painted my inner 
walls. | didn't come with him, but after 
he'd calmed down from his orgasm, he. 
fingered me to my climax. 

Later that night, | learned that Dane 
had never been with any woman other 
than his wife, and he was just like a lit- 
tle kid with a new toy. He screwed me 
in every position imaginable until the 
early hours of the morning, when we 
fell asleep in each other's arms. 

We stayed in the hotel until Sunday 
morning, fucking like newlyweds and 
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only leaving the room once, on Satur- 
day night, to buy some casual clothes 
and grab some dinner. 

Before we both left on Sunday, Dane 
asked if we could get together again. | 
told him we could, but we'd have to be 
careful and not get caught. Little did 
he know how excited my husband was 
going to be when he heard all about 
my weekend activities! It was Dane's 
wife | was worried about. 

| don't know when we'll get to meet 
again, but I'm sure my husband and | 
will have fun recreating my weekend 
adventures until Dane’s available. 

SN. 
Columbia, South Carolina 


THE SEX HOTLINE 
When I got promoted in the marketing 
firm | work for, | had no idea how much 
travel would be involved. Soon | was 
spending at least two weeks a month 
on the road, and being away from my 
wife so much was making me horny as 
hell. | was talking about the problem 
with one of the guys | work with, and 
he said he calls a phone-sex number 
whenever he gets horny and doesn't 
have the time to pick up any of the 
local girls (he's single). 

He gave me the number he likes to 
call, 1-800-274-WETT, and | gave them 
a call. The woman on the other end 
had a great voice and really knew how 
to turn me on. I'd never done anything 
like that before and I have to admit it 
was an interesting experience. In fact | 
liked doing phone sex so much that | 
decided to see if my wife would con- 
sider having some phone sex with me 
the next time | was on the road and 
was getting a little horny. 

A few weeks later | was on another 
trip, and one night | called Tiffany later 
than usual, "I'm so hard, honey,” | told 
her when she picked up the receiver. " 
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wish you were here and that we were 
fucking like crazy.” 

Tiff seemed a bit put off at first, and 
I could practically hear her blushing 
over the phone. “What the hell are you 
going on about?” she asked once she 
was able to get some words out. 

“1 miss you, babe,” I told her, “and I 
really miss fucking you when I'm travel- 
ing. | thought we could, you know, do 
it over the phone." 

My wife took a few minutes to think 
about my proposition, and when she 
next spoke, | was surprised to hear her 
Speaking in a very seductive voice. "So, 
do you wanna know what I'm wearing 
right now, baby?" she asked. 

Inodded my head vigorously before 
I realized she couldn't see me, and then 
I told her I'd love to know what she 
was wearing. 

"Mmmm," she moaned, starting to 
get more into our sexy experience. "I'm 
wearing that little black nightie you 
like. You know, the sheer one that 
barely covers my ass." | groaned and 
could feel my prick grow, knowing 
exactly what she was talking about. 
"I'm not wearing the thong that goes 
with it, though. It's too hot, and the air 
conditioner is broken, so l'm only wear- 
ing the babydoll top." 

I had to unzip my pants at that point 
and start stroking my cock. For a first- 
time dirty talker, my wife was doing a 
great job! 

“It’s so hot that the sheer material is 
clinging to me," she continued. "It's 
Sticking to my back and my tits, and my 
pussy and ass aren't covered at all." 

Itold her how hot that sounded, and 
then asked her what she was doing 
wearing such a sexy nightie when she 
was all alone. She was silent then, and 
I knew she was waiting for me to talk 
dirty myself. "1 had to take my pants 
off while you described that outfit of 
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yours," | told her. "I couldn't listen to 
you talking about your sexy little night- 
ie without stroking my dick. I'm so hard 
now, but my hand isn’t doing a good 
enough job. | wish you were here to 
get me off." 

That seemed to spur her on, and she 
started to talk again. 

“| get really lonely when you're out 
on the road,” she told me, “so have to 
masturbate. | wes just about to take 
out my vibrator when you called. I've 
been horny all day, but | was so busy | 
didn’t have any time to myself. But now 
that I'm home alone, | was planning to 
take out my toy and pretend you were 
here to pleasure me.” 

Tiffany had never been quite so open 
with me before, and | wondered if she 
was more comfortable talking dirty 
over the phone since | couldn't see her. 
Whatever it was, she was really getting 
me hot, and | started jerking my hard 
cock even faster now. 

"Tell me more," | begged. "Take out 
your vibrator and tell me how you're 
using it," | suggested. 

This time Tiff didn't hesitate before 
she started talking again. 

"| just turned the vibrator on. Can 
you hear it?" She held the phone next 
to the vibrator, and I heard the faint 
buzzing sound. “I’m so wet just from 
talking to you, and I'm using the head 
of my toy to spread my juices around. 
I'm rubbing the toy up and down all 
between my pussy lips, and it's making 
me sloppy with my come. If you were 
here, I'd let you lick it all up and tell me 
how good | taste.” 

"Mmmm," | moaned, imagining her 
taste on my tongue as | continued to 
jack my hard dick. 

“Now I'm pushing the vibrator deep 
inside my pussy. | want to feel it buzz- 
ing hard up against my G-spot,” Tiffany 
said. Then she moaned loudly, and | 
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knew she'd hit the spot. “Oh God!” 
she cried. “It feels so good! I've never 
gotten so turned on so fast!" 

It's true, it usually takes her a lot lon- 
ger to get warmed up and ready to 
climax. But it seemed the dirty talk was 
having the same effect on her it was 
having on me. We were both horny as 
hell and jerking off furiously on oppo- 
site ends of the phone—and opposite 
ends of the country. 

“Oh God!" she cried again. “Oooh! 
Fuck!” | knew she had climaxed then, 
and | was surprised at how fast she 
came when dirty talk was involved. | 
was impressed. 

"Oh my God, Tiff!" | replied, barely 
gasping out the words as | tried to 
pump my dick as | talked to her. "Did 
you just come? That's so fuckin' hot! I 
can't believe you came already!" 

Still catching her breath, Tiff gasped, 
"Did you come yet, baby? | want you 
to come, too." 

"Not yet," I told her. "Tell me more 
about how you're pleasuring yourself. 
That'll help me come,” | promised her 
“I'm really close.” 
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"I'm fucking myself with my vibrator 
now," she told me. “I'm pretending it's 
your big, fat cock. I'm fucking myself 
really hard. It feels so good, too! It real- 
ly feels like you're here with me, fucking 
my super wet pussy. Mmmm, would 
you like that, baby? Would you like to 
be with me fucking my tight little pussy 
right now?" 

“Ugh!” | grunted. "Fuck yes!” 

“I'm all wet and ready,” Tiff contin- 
ued. "If you were here, you'd see my 
legs spread wide and my pussy lips 
parted, my juices flowing just for you. 
I'd even take my nightie off and let you 
lick my hard nipples. | know how much 
you love sucking on my tits," she said. 
“And maybe, if you gave me enough 
orgasms, I'd let you fuck my ass. Oooh, 
you'd like that, wouldn't you? You'd 
love to fuck my ass, right, baby?" 

“Fuck!” | cried as | came. Tiffany's 
dirty talk had me so hot that | shot the 
biggest load | could remember shoot- 
ing. It got all over my hands and the 
bedspread, but the mess was worth it. 
Hearing my wife talk dirty was the hot- 
test thing I'd ever experienced. 

Now that Tiff has gotten into the 
idea of dirty talk, | call her almost every 
night I'm away. We have smokin’-hot 
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phone sex. | still get horny when | trav- 
el, and nothing compares to being able 
to thrust my dick into my wife's sweet 
pussy, but thanks to my buddy's sug- 
gestion, Tiff and | have discovered the 
next best thing. 
B.G. 
Tampa, Florida 


FLASH & FUCK 

Jamie and | were having a good time, 
and we were getting pretty tipsy. Mid- 
drink, she told me her panties were in 
her ass crack. She got up, stood behind 
me, raised her skirt and slid her panties 
down her long, slim legs before placing 
them in the middle of our table. As 
soon as | saw her panties in front of 
me, | dared her to go over and to flash 
our friends Tyler and Joe. 

Our friends were sitting at the table 
next to ours, and Jamie walked over to 
them. She chatted them up for a min- 
ute and then quickly pulled up her skirt. 
to flash them. She did that a few times 
then returned to our table, Tyler and 
Joe not far behind. 

When they reached our table, they 
sat down and then Tyler picked up 
Jamie's pink, lacy panties and sniffed 
them. "They smell real good," he said, 
directing his comment at Jamie. 

The compliment seemed to turn my 
girlfriend on, and she spread her legs 
under the table and told Tyler to reach 
out and cop a feel. | saw his hand slide 
underneath the table, and a second 
later | saw Jamie's eyes roll back in her 
head. She was obviously getting pretty 
horny. | could tell things were going to. 
get wild, and | suggested we all go 
back to my place. 

Back at my house, Jamie hurried to 
get herself naked, taking off her blouse 
and bra but leaving her short skirt in 
place. The men stripped, too, Tyler and 
Joe getting down to their boxers and 
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then going over to join Jamie by the 
couch while | watched. 

The guys started playing with her 
breasts and rubbing her ass while she 
took a dick in each hand. | saw our 
digital camera sitting out from our last 
trip, and | grabbed it and turned it on, 
figuring this would be a good memory 
to capture. 

While | filmed, Tyler and Jamie got 
into a 69 with Jamie on top, and then 
Joe stuck his cock balls-deep inside my 
girlfriend's pussy. 

Joe was fucking Jamie as hard and 
deep as he could, and she was crying 
out and begging for more no matter 
how hard he went. When he finally 
came, he emptied his balls in her cunt, 
filling her up. When he pulled out, he 
lay down on the floor next to the 69- 
ing couple and waited for them to fin- 
ish so Jamie could suck his dick clean. 

Before either of them could reach 
their climax, Tyler and Jamie separated, 
and Jamie got on her hands and knees 
and knelt over Joe so she could suck his 
cock. Meanwhile, Tyler got behind her 
and took his turn fucking her tight 
pussy. He went deeper and deeper into 
her until his balls touched her asshole, 
and then he started taking her in long, 
slow strokes, making her moan around 
Joe's dick. 

| started directing the action, telling 
Tyler to fuck my girl fester and telling 
Jamie to give Joe a sloppier blowjob 
While | was directing them, Tyler blew 
his load, giving my girlfriend her sec- 
ond serving of come that night. 

Jamie was still sucking Joe's dick, 
and it seemed that she'd gotten him 
hard again as she cleaned him off. | 
could tell from the noises he was mak- 
ing that he was ready to come again, 
and Jamie kept sucking until | saw Joe's 
hips lift off the floor and then watched 
his come dribble out of my girlfriend's 
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mouth. | zoomed in to catch iton cam- 
era and felt my own dick getting hard 
as | watched the action up close. 

The two guys kept at it, taking turns 
fucking and sucking and being blown 
for almost an hour before they were 
done. Joe even took a turn fucking my 
girl's ass, which | hadn't expected at all. 
It was really hot seeing that! 

We went right to sleep after the guys 
left, but the next day we watched the 
short movie I'd made, and we both got 
really turned on. | asked my wife what 
she wanted to do that day, and then | 
noticed how wet her pussy was. 

"Let's fuck!” she suggested, and | 
didn’t have to be told twice. 

We ended up fucking like crazy all 
morning, and we even set up the cam- 
era on the nightstand to film ourselves 
like | had filmed her the night before. 
Now we have two movies that we can 
watch whenever we want. We have 
plans to invite Joe and Tyler over soon 
‘to make a sequel! 

MM 
Inglewood, California 


THE DIRTY MOTHERFUCKER! 

My airlfriend’s parents had flown in 
from the West Coast a week before my 
girlfriend went to the hospital to deliver 
‘our first child. | was a bundle of nerves 
with plenty of mixed emotions about 
being a new father, and I shared my 
feelings with Coral's father one night 
as we sat outside in the hot tub with a 
couple of beers. 

My girl and our new baby wouldn't 
be home for a few more days, and I 
was spending that time trying to get 
everything in order around the house. | 
was under a lot of pressure, as Coral's 
father pointed out. 

Just then Coral's mother came out- 
side to join us. She was wearing an 
incredibly skimpy bikini, and as she slid 
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into the hot tub, it seemed like the 
water started to bubble even faster, 
like she was making it hotter. For a 
woman of 50, she still looked pretty 
hot, with long auburn hair and a deep- 
ly tanned, curvy figure. 

1 got a little excited as she sat there 
with her boobs bouncing in the water. 
Jerry, my girlfriend’s father, got out of 
‘the tub to go get another beer, so Jan- 
ice and I sat talking about the future of 
my little family. | noticed Janice's large 
breasts were barely covered by her 
skimpy top and even threatened to pop. 
right out. Just then | became aware of 
my new hard-on as the water swirled 
around me. | was very embarrassed, 
and | knew | couldn't get out of the tub 
in that condition. 

When Jerry came back, he sat in a 
chair on the deck and we all talked 
some more until Jerry said he'd had 
enough for the night and wanted to 
get some sleep. We said good-night, 
and then Janice and | continued chat- 
ting for a while. 

All of a sudden, Janice grew silent, 
stood up in the tub and undid the top 
of her bikini, tossing it onto the deck. 
Her large, tanned boobs pointed right 
at me, her hard nipples standing erect. 
Then she stepped out of the tub and 
took off her thong, throwing it onto 
the floor with her top. | saw her dark- 
red, trimmed pussy hair as she stepped 
back into the water, and then she 
turned off the jets, so that once she sat 
down, | could look through the water 
and see right down to her hairy cunt. | 
couldn't believe she'd done that. 

My cock was totally solid and | was 
in shock at what was happening. She 
arched her back and her breasts lifted 
gently up out of the water. Suddenly | 
wanted to fuck her more than I've ever 
wanted to fuck a woman in my life. As 
if she knew what was thinking, Janice 
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relaxed her pose and her tits went back 
in the water. 

We were both completely silent, and 
| took a moment to remove my trunks 
and throw them onto the deck with 
her bikini. 

As she moved closer to me, Janice 
said, “1 know you've been under a lot 
of stress lately, and you and Coral 
haven't been able to have sex. So I've 
decided that | should give you some 
relief and maybe a little reward. How 
"bout it?” 

By then she was sitting right beside 
me, and | felt her hand on my thigh, 
working its way toward my crotch. Jan- 
ice began stroking my cock underwa- 
ter and then leaned in and kissed me 
deeply, saying, "It'll be good, just relax 
and enjoy it." 

This may have been for me, but | sus- 
pected this was for Janice as well, since 
She sure was into it. 

After a few minutes of her kissing 
and fondling, she slowly shifted over 
and straddled me, As she settled into 
my lap, | felt my cock sliding into her as 
if it had always belonged there. She 
felt very smooth and warm and tight. It 
was awesome! She shifted a little and 
got a little more comfortable before 
she wrapped her arms around my neck 
and pushed her big breasts into my 
face. My cock throbbed in her pussy. | 
began sucking and biting her nipples 
as she began rising and falling on me 
She began to flex and rock her hips, 
working me with her cunt. | was unbe- 
lievably turned on, and she picked up 
the pace as she encouraged me to con- 
tinue sucking and biting her large, deli- 
cious nipples. 

Janice picked up the pace of her 
thrusting and moaned with passion, 
and I bit harder on her nipples, which 
she loved. She egged me on to make 
me suck her tits harder, and then she 
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screamed and came. My hands were 
on her ass by then. | gripped her and 
squeezed her as we fucked until | felt 
myself about to come. 

"Give it to me!" she said. "Come in 
me, Joshua! Come inside me!" 

I did exactly as she asked, my cock 
exploding inside her as she came, her 
cunt spasming around my shaft as she 
cried out in pleasure. | kept coming, 
pumping my thick seed inside her wel- 
coming cunt, and she rode me until 
every drop had drained. We were both 
exhausted by the time she climbed off 
me, and we shared another passionate 
kiss, then sat silent. 

After a few minutes of rest, Janice 
and | went up to my bedroom and we 
spent the night fucking in every way 
could think until we were absolutely 
worn out the following morning. She 
even let me nail her sexy ass! 

The next night was the last night my 
girlfriend would be gone, and Janice 
slept in my room again, only this time 
Jerry knew all about it—and he came 
in and watched! 

I'm so grateful for my girl's parents 
They really helped me relax during a 
stressful time. 

RG. 
Savannah, Georgia 


SECRETS AND SEX 

I live with my twin brother Allen, and 
we go to school in the Southwest. One 
day, not long ago, | came home from 
class early and heard music coming 
from Allen's room. It was too early for 
him to be home from work, so | went 
down the hall and pushed the door 
open, only to get a hell of a surprise. 
Allen's girlfriend, Lara, had let herself 
in with her key. That's not what was so 
shocking, though. What was shocking 
was that she was fucking another guy 
in Allen’s bed! 
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As soon as he saw me there, the guy 
pushed Lara off him, got his clothes on 
and ran the hell out of the room. 

Lara knew she'd been caught red- 
handed, so she took a defiant posture 
in the face of such scandal. She didn't 
even try to hide her tits. She just tucked 
the sheet between her legs, looked up 
at me and said, “Well, | suppose you're 
gonna tell Allen, aren't you?" Before | 
could even answer, she said, “Okay, so 
what is it gonna take for you to keep 
quiet about this?” 

Blackmail isn't really my thing, and I 
would've left and kept my mouth shut 
either way—what she and Allen do is 
none of my damn business—but if she 
wanted to make a deal, | figured Га at 
least find out what she was willing to 
do to keep her secret. 

"Okay," | said. "How about you set 
me up for a date with Julia?” I'd always 
had a thing for her roommate. 

“Is that all?" she said. “I thought 
you'd want more." 

“Like what?” 

“Oh, | don't know,” she said. "I just 
want to make sure you don’t tell Allen.” 
Then she reached out and touched my 
bulge, which had betrayed my arousal. 

After squeezing me while | stood 
quietly, she took out my cock and held 
my balls in one hand while she gripped 
my cock with the other. She licked my 
tip, then looked up at me with those 
big eyes and took me in her mouth. | 
grebbed her head and began fucking 
her face. Lara had clearly been around 
the block once or twice before, because 
she could suck cock like a pro. 

І could've come in her mouth in less 
than a minute, but suddenly | wanted 
more—| wanted to fuck her. | pulled 
away and she instantly knew what to 
do next. She lay back and spread her 
legs wide, flinging the sheet away. | 
got down between her legs and saw 
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her pink, puffy cunt lips, which were 
still dripping come. | rubbed myself 
over her sloppy cunt, then lodged the 
head in her hole and supported myself 
with my hands on the bed. | looked 
into her eyes and watched her face. 
She was flushed and sweating, and her 
eyes were full of desire 

When | thrust into her, her eyes got 
really wide and her mouth hung open 
as she gasped and screamed. | fucked 
her hard, and she yelled and moaned. 
She had to slow me down a couple of 
times, | was going so fast, but we con- 
tinued until | shot a nice load of come 
inside her. When | pulled out, it poured 
out of her hole, and then she licked my 
cock clean before wiping her cunt with 
the bedsheet. 

We agreed that our tryst would be a 
secret, just like her fooling around on 
my brother would be. And so far we've 
both managed to keep up our ends of 
the bargain. 

ER 
Fullerton, California 


A DIRTY BET 

My husband Marco and | were about 
an hour away from our long-awaited 
vacation in Cancun when he leaned 
over and asked, “Hey, wanna make a 
bet?” | had the armrest up between 
our seats and | was snuggled against 
his side, having just woken up from my 
пар. 1 had no idea what had inspired 
him to propose a wager, but | figured 
I'd go with it. 

"What's the bet?" | asked. 

With his arm around me, he gave my 
left breast a gentle squeeze as he said, 
“I'll bet you a hundred bucks you can't 
keep your hot little panties on for the 
two weeks we're down here." 

I told him that wasn't a fair bet 
because "I'm going to fuck your brains 
out while we're here, baby." 
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Marco just laughed. “I don't count, 
sweetheart. I'm talking about all the 
other guys who'll be hitting on you. 
Just name one vacation we've gone on 
where you didn't get yourself some 
strange cock. You can't, can you?" 

laughed. He was correct. No matter 
where we went, | always managed to 
find myself screwing around with who- 
ever | met. Hell, we didn't even have to 
go on vacation for me to stray. Marco 
doesn't mind my indiscretions, though. 
He thinks it’s sexy. 

1 ran my hand up my husband's leg 
to cup his half-hard cock and said, "I'm 
an awful wife. But I'll take that bet. I've 
outgrown my restless and inquisitive 
youth. Don't you remember | turned 
30 a few months ago?” 

Marco gave my tit another squeeze 
and said, “| know very well how old 
you are, but turning 30 didn't stop you 
from screwing Arnie and Ray, and it 
didn't stop the last couple of one-night 
stands, now did it?” 

"But Im tapering off, honey,” I said. 
“A couple of years ago | would have 
fucked a dozen guys in six months. But 
if you keep giving me my daily doses of 
Vitamin P, | don't think I'll have any 
trouble staying faithful to you and win- 
ning this bet." 

Marco loves to go fishing, and he'd 
chartered outings at six every morning. 
But he'd given me his word that he'd 
service me each morning before leav- 
ing. | woke up at seven the first morn- 
ing, unable to recall any morning sex. | 
even checked my pussy, wondering if | 
could have forgotten I'd been fucked, 
but my panties were in place and they 
were still dry. | couldn't believe my hus- 
band would up and leave like that! He 
knows how much I love to get a good 
morning fucking, 

Now that | was up, | took a shower 
and was in the middle of combing out 
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my wet hair when there was a knock 
on the door. | slipped on a short silk 
robe that ended only an inch or two 
below my crotch and went to see who 
was there. | peeked out the door to see 
a young man dressed in white with 
what looked like a gurney. He knocked 
again, and | asked who was there. He 
said he was a masseur with the hotel, 
and he'd been sent by my husband to 
give me a massage. 

| almost sent him away, but then | 
thought, Ah, what the hell. A massage 
would feel good. So | opened the door, 
allowing him to roll his table in. 

He introduced himself as Jorge. He 
was about five-foot-nine, and he was 
very muscular. | stood watching him set 
the brakes on the table and unfold a 
crisp white sheet, holding it up in front 
of him. | didn't see any need for mod- 
esty around a man who was about to 
have his hands all over my body, so | 
unbelted my robe and slipped it off, 
revealing my nude body. 

From the look on Jorge's face, | could 
tell he'd never seen a natural redhead 
in the nude before. His blue eyes didn't 
leave the curly triangle between my 
thighs, even when | moved over to get 
facedown on his table. I'm a petite five- 
foot-two with 34C-23-32 measure- 
ments, blue eyes and a pretty face, so 
my dark-skinned masseur was really 
getting an eyeful. 

If my husband wanted to tempt me 
by leaving me horny and sending this 
handsome young stud to rub my body, 
| had to show him I could fight it. 

When Jorge laid the sheet across my 
lower body, | told him it wasn't neces- 
sary, since he'd be moving on to that 
part of my body later anyway. Then | 
just relaxed and let him work his magic 
with his soft but muscular hands. He 
worked from my shoulders down, then 
from my feet up until finally he began 
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to massage my ass. | let my legs drift 
apart as he moved lower on my cheeks, 
and he complimented me on what a 
nicely toned body | had. Soon | gave 
him access to my inner thighs. 

I felt him brush the moist pink lips of 
my pussy more than a dozen times 
before he slapped me lightly on my ass, 
asking me to please turn over. As | 
flipped over onto my back, my natural 
breasts rolled back instead of riding 
high like implants would, and | noticed 
Jorge's look of approval. His eyes didn't 
linger on my tits long, quickly moving 
lower to gaze at my vagina, which was 
nestled in a dense growth of curly red 
pubic hair. 

He began rubbing my face, his touch 
even gentler than when he had been 
massaging my but a few moments ear- 
lier. | could detect the faint smell of my 
pussy on his fingers. It felt so relaxing 
‘that | nearly forgot | was laying face up, 
naked as a baby, until his hands slid 
slowly down past my neck. They moved 
slowly and tantalizingly over my upper 
chest to cup each of my breasts, and 
then he lifted them from where they 
rested and pressed them together, 
forming a deep cleavage. 

He gave my breasts a massage that 
was more erotic than the most pas- 
sionate foreplay I'd ever engaged in, 
and for the next 15 minutes he gave 
me so much pleasure that it nearly 
brought me to orgasm. Suddenly his 
hands were gone, leaving my breasts 
aching to be fondled, and I felt his fin- 
gers on my feet, massaging my soles 
with a feather-light touch. It took him 
30 minutes to work his way to my 
upper thighs, but he stopped short of 
‘touching my pussy. His soft hands were 
near enough to brush the hair that, by 
then, was damp from the hot honey 
that had started oozing from my snatch 
when he was working on my breasts. 
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By the time he reached my knees, my 
juices were trickling down the crack of 
my ass, causing a noticeable wet spot 
to form underneath me. 

| was aching for release, but Jorge 
was careful to avoid touching my cunt. 
Skipping my pubes, he worked his way 
from my hairline up until my breasts 
filled his hands again, sending new 
tremors to my pussy. | looked plead- 
ingly into his eyes, not sure if he was 
going to take things to the next level or 
not. Then he whispered softly , "Would 
the lady like to request a more personal 
massage now?” 

"Oh, yes, please!” | moaned. 

He adjusted the table, placing my 
feet into stirrups, much like a gynecolo- 
gist, before lowering the section under 
my legs. Well, I'd asked for personal, 
and it was damn sure going to get very 
personal. | saw him set a bottle of lube 
on the end table next to us, but | didn't 
think it would be necessary by the way 
the wet spot under me was growing. 

Jorge began by tracing the furry 
outer lips of my vulva and asking if I'd 
like him to give me a shave or trim. | 
opted out, since my husband loves my 
bush. He agreed, saying, “The lady's 
husband is correct. Your bush is too 
lovely to be removed." 

As he combed my curls with his fin- 
gers, he said what I'd already guessed, 
that he'd never seen natural red hair on 
a woman's private area before 

Needless to say, his hard, manly fin- 
gers only served to increase my arousal. 
| was even more anxious to have him 
masturbate me to orgasm. 

| moaned when he finally touched 
my protruding labia, and he said, "You 
have a very beautiful vagina. I've never 
seen one so inviting. May | please kiss 
it?” | was barely able to whisper my 
response, but | nodded my head vigor- 
ously to let him know | wanted it. 
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His tongue was as magical as his 
hands, and he gave me some of the 
most delightful head I'd ever received. | 
was dying for him to thrust his tongue 
inside and fuck that pussy with it, but 
he didn't. Instead, he continued to 
drive me crazy by darting his tongue 
everywhere else. He flicked my swollen 
clit and circled it teasingly, but still he 
avoided bringing me to orgasm, and | 
writhed around like a fish out of water. 
He didn't even penetrate me with his 
fingers, as all my former lovers had, but 
he did massage my breasts as much as 
he could while he ate me. 

Iwas just about to explode when he 
raised his head and asked if I'd like to 
have a "complete" personal massage. | 
nodded and said please. 

He moved back and | watched him 
drop his baggy pants, revealing a thick 
seven-inch, fully erect cock jutting from 
his crotch. He reached over to where 
he'd set the lube, but instead of grab- 
bing the bottle, he picked up a small 
foil-wrapped condom. He quickly rolled 
it onto his prick before moving back 
between my open legs. 

He entered me slowly but effortless- 
ly, due to my highly aroused state, and 
at last | felt what I'd been wanting since 
| woke up that morning: a thick injec 
tion of cock in my cunt. Jorge proved 
‘that he had multiple talents. He fucked 
me quickly, sending me reeling on to 
orgasm as his cock rammed in and out 
of my cock-starved snatch 

Iwas still recovering from my first cli- 
max when a second rushed through 
my body in waves. | came again just as 
he buried himself as deep as possible 
inside me, and | felt his cock throb as 
he came. 

He was apparently health-conscious, 
and he quickly pulled out of me, hold- 
ing the come-filled condom as he did 
so that it wouldn't slip off. He discard- 
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ed the used rubber, washed himself off 
with a damp cloth then, to my amaze- 
ment, rolled on a fresh condom and 
reentered my quivering pussy. 

| was a very well-fucked woman by 
the time he filled the second condom, 
and I'd experienced several more deli- 
cious releases. 

My knees were weak as he helped 
me off the table and onto the bed 
before putting his things away and 
readjusting his table so it once again 
looked like an innocent piece of mas- 
sage equipment. | reached for my purse 
on the nightstand as he went to leave, 
but he said my husband had already 
paid and tipped him. 

1 lay there recovering for half an 
hour, thinking that I'd just received а 
fucking that | had to rank among the 
top 20 in my life, and | hadn't Kissed 
him or felt any emotion for him other 
than lust for his cock. | hadn't been on 
vacation in Mexico more than 24 hours 
and I'd already had sex with a complete 
stranger. 

| took another shower and then got 
dressed before | realized | was sup- 
posed to meet Marco at the marina in 
an hour for lunch. | told him I'd had a 
relaxing morning hanging out in the 
suite, but was looking forward to going 
shopping later when he asked me what 
I had done with myself all morning. He 
joined me when I went shopping and 
kept trying to pry something out of me 
about my massage, but | went on as if 
nothing out of the ordinary had hap- 
pened. He even snuck a feel of my 
pussy while we were on the bus but 
found me clean and dry between the 
legs thanks to my shower. 

That night, as we got ready for bed, 
I told him he'd better be ready to make 
up for the screwing he'd skipped in 
favor of fishing that morning. He said 
he was just as horny as | was, and that 
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he was going to give it to me good. As 
we emerged together from the bath- 
room, | paused to watch as he turned 
down the bed to reveal a crisp hundred 
dollar bill on his pillow, He laughed as 
he picked it up, but handed it back to 
me. "It's not fair, | cheated,” he said. 

I laughed at his choice of words and 
replied, "So did |.“ 

We agreed to start the bet over the 
next day, but we both knew that Marco 
would win. That didn't matter, though. 
Sometimes I don't mind losing. 

BY 
Naperville, Illinois 


A RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE 

For years "уе been having a real strange 
sex dream, and I’ve never shared it with 
anyone before. But | wanted to share it 
with your other readers, in case maybe 
they'd had the same fantasy. Anyway, 
in my fantasy, | have sex in the Vatican. 
That's kinda crazy, right? This is how | 
remember it whenever | wake up in the 
morning: 

I'd been spending а few weeks trav- 
eling alone through southern Europe, 
visiting all the great art collections of 
Spain and Italy. In my dream (and in 
real life) I'm а history professor, and vis- 
iting the galleries and historical sites is 
very important to me in my work. | had 
the summer off, and | had arrived in 
Rome in mid-June, which, if you know 
that part of the world, is definitely not 
the best time to be there. It’s stinking 
hot, and no respectable Roman would 
be caught dead there in the summer. 
However, the place is full of tourists 
who come by the busload to all the 
famous sites, with the biggest attrac 
tions of all being the Vatican and Saint 
Peter's Basilica. 

Men have to wear long pants and 
women modest dresses that cover up 
most of ther figure or else they're not 
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allowed to enter the Vatican. Under 
these sweltering conditions, | person- 
ally decided that day to go commando. 
The Vatican museum is reputed to be 
one of the greatest collections in the 
entire world, and of course the art is 
known as including some of the most 
exquisite pieces assembled anywhere. 
People begin lining up outside soon 
after dawn, and the doors don't even 
open until 10 o'dock. So when some- 
one finally gets inside, there are about 
10,000 other people vying for a spot in 
the miles of corridors that wind through 
the galleries. 

It's hard to know why so many peo- 
ple are there, since a lot of them seem 
uninterested in all the treasures. They 
merely shuffle through the halls and 
bump into everyone around them as 
‘they make their way through the sculp- 
‘ture gallery and back toward the rooms 
that house the works of Titian, Rafael 
and Michelangelo. Of course the lat- 
ter's work is what most have come to 
see, as this is the home of the Sistine 
Chapel, with the great ceiling and the 
huge altar piece done by this master. 

All forward movement came to a 
stop as | reached a place about 100 
feet from the entrance to the chapel, 
and as the crowd pushed forward, | 
found myself pressed firmly against the 
tight bottom of a young lady directly in 
front of me. It was a nice little back- 
side—on a seemingly attractive, five- 
foot-two-inch, dark-haired girl—and 
as we waited, my penis started to react 
to the warmth and the scents that were 
floating around among us. She turned 
her head slightly and, looking up at my 
face, said something to me in Spanish. 
| indicated that | didn't speak Spanish, 
and she broke into a smile and turned 
her whole body around to face me, 
stepping on my toes as she did so. At 
that point, | found that | was looking 
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down on the most delightful face, a lot 
like a young Sally Field, and now my 
erect penis was pressed against her 
navel and her lovely pair of 34Cs were 
hard against my body. 

In clear, beautiful English, with just a 
trace of a Spanish accent, she smiled 
up at me and said, “1 asked, 15 that all 
for те?” And with that she brought 
her hands between us and slowly ran 
her fingers along the side of my ever- 
hardening manhood. I was completely 
stunned and must have looked really 
goofy with my tongue hanging out. 
Then, with a huge grin on her pretty, 
dimpled face, and standing on tiptoe, 
she climbed up my body and kissed 
me. Not just a little kiss on the lips, 
either, but a real open-mouthed, "Let's 
go somewhere and fuck" kiss. 

There we were, in amongst a crowd 
of mostly Asian tourists waiting to 
enter the holiest of holy sites, and I was 
in a state of arousal, fooling around 
with a young woman whose name | 
didn’t even know. 

In front of us was the entrance to 
the Chapel, which was currently full of 
people. The guards were waiting for 
people to leave before they let anyone 
else in, but to our right was the stair- 
case down to the galleries of modern 
religious paintings. It's clear to us that 
nobody, or hardly anybody, was going 
down to that area. We both looked in 
that direction and without a word we 
stepped out of the line and headed 
hand-in-hand toward the modern art. 

I'm not terribly interested in modern 
art, and even less so in modern reli- 
gious art, and by the meager number 
of people and the near lack of guards, 
neither were many other people, so it 
was easy to find ourselves, at times, 
out of view of the other visitors. 

Juanita, who like myself had gone 
commando that day, was wearing a 


Release: StorsMags ë Fantiillag 


SHEJGETSJSOJWETZAND) 
‘JUICY WHEN] I) LICK] HERI 
HERE! WHY) 


пором 
DIE 


OPENFORUM 
orm 


thin cotton dress that buttoned up the 
front. We walked into the gallery in 
intimate contact with one another. 
Whenever we were out of sight of the 
guards, we kissed passionately, and 
when we stopped to look at Dali's 
“Crucifixion,” | slipped my hand inside 
her dress and palmed her beautiful 
young breasts and stroked her rigid 
nipples. When she walked slightly 
behind me, I hooked my finger through 
her lower buttons and wormed my 
middle finger into her very wet vagina 
or ran it back and forth across her erect 
clitoris. Of course she paid me back by 
sliding her hand into my pocket end 
squeezing my cock or, as she stood in 
front of me, cupping her hand beneath 
my testicles and driving me crazy with 
light touches. 

By the time we had finished our slow 
meander through the modern religious 
paintings, we were both at the peak of 
horniness and had had about as much 
foreplay as anyone could handle. It was 
then that opportunity knocked, in the 
form of an open door. Sure the door 
was behind a partition that stated, in at 
least four languages, that people were 
not permitted beyond a certain point, 
but we could see that it led into a dark 
corridor or some kind of tunnel, so we 
quickly dashed inside. 

The passageway was dark, with the 
only light coming from the gallery we 
had just left, and by the time we were 
20 feet or so inside, the darkness was 
complete. We found a niche in the wall 
about 30 feet from the entrance, and 
we sucked face with furious abandon. | 
opened her dress to the waist, expos- 
ing her front to the air, then dropped 
my pants to my ankles. We continued 
pushing our tongues down each oth- 
er's throat, our tongues acting like two 
snakes writhing around each other in a 
sea of warm saliva. 
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1 cupped my hands under her firm, 
round butt cheeks and lifted her small 
body up until we were eye to eye. Then 
| lowered her down onto my penis as 
she reached down and directed it into 
the correct opening. | lowered her 
slowly while pressing her against the 
wall, and she in turn locked her legs 
around my waist and rested her thighs 
firmly upon my hips while locking her 
feet together. | gently lifted end low- 
ered her up and down on my dick, and 
she responded by locking her arms 
around my neck and writhing against 
me. Our bodies were covered in sweat, 
and as | had opened my shirt earlier, 
our naked chests glided against one 
another as the sweat dribbled down to 
our pubes and then flowed freely down 
toward the floor. 

I bent my knees and pushed more 
forcefully into her with each upward 
drive, and | could feel the head of my 
dick rubbing across her cervix. She was 
building toward a major climax, and | 
was scared she would scream. The 
echo would eventually bring the Swiss 
Guards, so | pushed my tongue even 
deeper into her mouth as she began to 
Shake violently and forced her body 
down, trapping my cock and prevent- 
ing me from thrusting upward. 

Asshe started her descent, | returned 
to thrusting again, driving my weapon 
even more forcefully up into her warm, 
wet honeypot. | knew | couldn't last 
long, and after that prolonged foreplay 
that had kept me hard and frustrated, | 
had no desire for anything more than 
achieving release for my straining balls. 
About 20 strokes later, | shot all my 
pent-up juices deep inside her. | quickly 
explained | was both sterile and clean, 
so she need not worry, and as | low- 
ered her to the floor, | reached down 
to retrieve my pants. | took my hand- 
kerchief out of my back pocket and 
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used it to wipe off my cock and her 
pussy, so we wouldn't stain our clothes 
or drip onto the floor. 

She pulled her wrinkled dress around 
to her front and buttoned it up, but the 
sweat on her body made it cling in 
ways that would not pass muster with 
the guards had she not already been 
allowed to enter. 

The whole experience in the tunnel 
had taken us not much more than 15 
minutes, as we'd been so fired up by 
our outrageous foreplay. | looked into 
the gallery and saw only an older tour- 
ist, so we quickly reentered. He must 
have had some idea as to what we'd 
been doing, either by our appearance 
or the guilt on our faces, because he 
smiled and said, "Bravo monsieur, 
mademoiselle!" when he passed us. 
just smiled back meekly while Juanita 
blushed and looked away. 

We entered the Sistine Chapel from 
the lower door and were soon in the 
crush of several hundred people who 
looked almost as bedraggled as we 
did. Not being in a state of grace in this 
august setting seemed to have some 
effect, or so | thought, on my compan- 
ion, who still clung to me but seemed 
anxious to leave. We took in as much 
as we could of that great hall with the 


marvelous ceiling and incredible altar, 
and then exited into the outside world. 
| didn't know where we were for a sec 
ond, but as I looked around, | saw the 
Pieta and knew we were just inside the 
doorway of Saint Peter's Basilica. 

We had barely moved 20 feet when 
1 noticed two young women waving 
frantically to Juanita, and she respond- 
ed by pulling me in behind a large col- 
umn and saying she had to go. She 
stood on her tiptoes and gave me a 
deep, dick-hardening kiss, and then 
she pulled away. | took a business card 
from my wallet and told her the name 
of my hotel, asking her to call me. Then 
she ran off to join her group, which 
was made up of a number of young 
women as well as three older women 
who bore a strange resemblance to 
nuns in civilian attire. 

| always wake up around that point 
in the fantasy, and | always wish I'd 
stayed asleep longer to find out if Juan- 
ita was really a nun or just a student at 
a religious school. | know it's my fanta- 
sy and that | can decide for myself who 
and what Juanita is, but I can't help 
wanting everything to be real. 

I have a trip to Rome planned for the 
fall. Maybe ГІЇ have the chance to turn 
my fantasy into reality. Maybe I'll find 
the real Juanita. . . . 

Name and adaress withheld 


SHE FUCKS THEM JUST FOR ME 
I was working the late shift last week, 
which meant | didn't get home from 
work until almost midnight. On Tues- 
day night, | drove up to the house and 
was surprised to see my friend Robbie 
leaving. | had no idea about what he 
was doing at my house so late at night, 
and I hurried inside once he was gone 
50 could ask Maria about it 

“Well, he came by looking for you, 
because he forgot you had to work 
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tonight, my wife told me. "He had a 
12-pack of beer with him, so we decid- 
ed to have a few. Didn't want them to 
go to waste, you know?” 

"Anyway, after we drank a few, we 
put on the radio and danced to a cou- 
ple of songs. We were dancing to a 
particularly slow song when he pulled 
up my skirt and started to rub my butt. 
I winked and told him not to do that, 
so during the next dance, another slow 
one, he raised my skirt even higher and 
pulled my panties down. 

"We stopped dancing after that, 
and | kicked my panties aside and he 
played with my butt. Then he took his 
shirt and pants off, and | took off my 
blouse and bra 

“| hugged and kissed him, and I felt 
his big dick poking me up through his 
underwear. | told him about it, but he 
didn't say anything. He just got down 
between my knees and started licking 
my cunt until | came all over his face. 

“After | came, he stood up, dropped 
his boxers and dragged me over to the 
couch. He got on top of me and sucked 
my hard nipples, and before long his 
dick was between my legs. | pulled him 
closer to me, and he shoved his hard 
dick into my pussy. 

"І raised my ass off the bed to meet 
his strokes as he fucked me, and that 
made him fuck me even harder end 
deeper. He pushed in up to his balls 
every time. And | played with his balls 
while he fucked me, reaching between 
our sweaty bodies to get a grip on his 
dangling family jewels. | really liked 
fucking him!” 

As | listened to her story, | felt my 
dick getting really hard, and | couldn't 
wait for her to finish telling me about 
screwing my friend so | could take my 
turn between her legs 

^ asked him what | was supposed to 
tell you when you found the stain on 
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the couch and discovered my pussy full 
of come. He said | should tell you that I 
wanted to give you the hottest, slickest 
pussy ever. He said | should fuck him. 
twice as hard as | usually fuck you, so 
that you'd get a really sloppy surprise 
when you took my clothes off later. 

“Then he suggested that if you liked 
that, next time we could have a three- 
some. He said | could suck your cock 
while he fucked me doggie-style, or 
you could suck my pussy while | blew 
him. It sounded really hot! ^ 

After my wife finished her story, | 
fucked her harder than I'd ever fucked 
her before, and | added my load to her 
already-sloppy cunt. 

Now my friend comes over whether 
I'm home or not, and he always fucks 
Mara. Sometimes we double-team her, 
and sometimes | just watch the two of 
‘them go at it. When they stop, | eat the 
best cream pies ever, or | get some hot 
sloppy seconds. Either one is more than 
good enough for me! 

мм 
Yuma, Arizona 


TAKING CARE OF THE CARETAKER 
My wife Jennie and | went out to cele- 
brate our fifth wedding anniversary last 
February. We had a nice dinner, went 
out dancing, had some drinks, then we 
decided to go parking, like a couple of 
horny teenagers. 

My 36-year-old wife and | had just 
gotten into things, so to speak, when 
she noticed a guy watching us. He 
scared the hell out of her initially, but 
once she calmed down, she still want- 
ed to fuck, so | thrust in and out of her 
while she asked me what | thought the 
old guy was able to see. | told her he 
could probably see her big tits bounc- 
ing around through her top and her 
tanned, toned legs spread wide as | 
fucked her. 
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The idea of being watched seemed 
to really excite her, but she wouldn't 
admit it. | was very excited too, how- 
ever, and | could never get that night 
out of my mind. So when the chance 
to recreate that experience arose last 
month when we were away on a trip, | 
decided to take it. 

We'd rented a cabin outin the coun- 
try for a week's vacation. The caretaker 
was an older guy in his 50s, and he 
lived only about a quarter mile away, 
so he stopped in to check up on us a 
lot. But | told Jennie he was really there 
to check her out. She blushed and tried 
to play it down, but we both knew it 
was the truth. 

On the third day of our trip, Jennie 
was sunbathing out back and | was in 
the kitchen making lunch when the 
caretaker arrived. He happily engaged 
my wife in conversation, and | could 
see his eyes moving all over her body 
as they talked. Jennie was sitting with 
her arms behind her to support her as 
they talked, and he told her it was nice 
to see her so relaxed. He then said he 
hoped the weather would be nice 
enough for her to get a nice tan that 
week. He added that it must be nice to 
make love out in the open air on such a 
beautiful day. 

Jennie blushed at that comment, 
and | watched as the caretaker then 
rested his hand on her knee. Jennie flir- 
tatiously told him that he was being 
bad, but at the same time she parted 
her legs slightly, allowing him to look 
at her crotch. 

"| can get worse," he chuckled, and 
| watched with a throbbing cock as he 
moved his hand to my wife's thigh and 
she parted her legs further. 

He moaned and got between her 
legs, and then | heard Jennie gasp. She 
asked him what he was going to do, 
and he told her to just relax, since she 
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was on a vacation anyway. Then he 
dipped his head between her legs to 
kiss the crotch of her bikini bottoms 
and started kissing all along her inner 
thighs. She glanced nervously at the 
cabin, | guess afraid I'd catch her, and 
then tilted her head back and moaned 
loudly with pleasure. 

The caretaker reduced my wife to a 
quivering mess—in less than two min- 
utes, it seemed—and she shook with 
excitement as a climax overwhelmed 
her. While she was still shaking through 
her orgasm, he seized the moment. He 
quickly pushed his shorts down and 
climbed on top of her. | was shocked, 
but I couldn't look away. 

His cock came into view as he got 
into position, and | was impressed with 
how well hung the old guy was. He 
pulled her bikini crotch aside and began 
to penetrate her wet hole. 

When Jennie realized how big he 
was, she started to moan and scream. 
She hadn't expected him to fill her so 
much, and it was obviously a real sur- 
prise that he could please her so well. 

He began fucking her harder as he 
huffed and puffed above her, and sud- 
denly Jennie came with a shout. Then 
he groaned too, and his hips jerked 
spasmodically, and | realized he was 
coming inside her. | was so focused on 
the pleasure they were giving each 
other—and my own hard cock—that I 
didn't think about the fact that the 
caretaker wasn't wearing a condom 
until it was already too late to do any- 
thing about it. 

The caretaker left as soon as they 
were done fucking, and when Jennie 
came inside and realized | had been 
watching the whole time, she started 
apologizing profusely. | told her not to 
worry, that loved her no matter what, 
and then we had one of the best fucks 
of our lives. | entered her warm, sloppy 
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hole, and I quickly added my sperm to 
‘the frothy mix pouring out of her sweet 
pink pussy. 

The caretaker came by to visit Jennie 
twice more before the end of our vaca- 
tion, and she returned home satisfied 
and well-fucked—and pregnant. 


Chicago, Illinois 


“WELCOME HOME, BABY!” 

It had been almost a year since my hus- 
band had deployed to Afghanistan, 
and he was finally coming home. I'd 
gotten a little something for him as a 
welcome home present, and | couldn't 
wait to put it on for him. On the day 
before he was supposed to get home, | 
went out and picked out a black lace 
teddy, with garters and fishnet stock- 
ings to complete the slutty look. It 
hugged my every curve and pushed my 
large breasts up to show off my cleav- 
age. | had even taken the time to trim 
my pussy hair nice and short, just the 
way he likes it. After taking him for din- 
ner and some drinks, | planned to give 
him his special present. 

The next day he arrived home, and | 
was waiting for him with open arms. | 
gave him a big long hug and kiss, then 
said, “Welcome home, baby! | love you 
and have something special planned 
for you tonight.” 

Little did he know just what | had in 
mind for him. After we got home, we 
showered and then went out to dinner 
to celebrate his return, and afterward 
we headed over to a local bar for a few 
drinks. | knew he'd be excited to do all 
the things he hadn't done in so long, 
like have a drink in a bar and see his 
friends who weren't in the service with 
him. There was e lot to do that night. 
Several hours went by as we spent time. 
catching up, and after a few drinks we 
decided to head home. 
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When we got home, | suggested he 
take another shower—l knew he had 
missed hot, running water during his 
deployment—and told him I'd join him 
in a couple of minutes. As soon as | 
knew he was in the shower, | went to 
the bedroom and lit some candles to 
set the mood. | set out the massage oil 
and went to the closet to get the outfit 
1 had purchased for him. | quietly put it 
in the linen cabinet among the towels, 
50 he wouldn't see it, then joined him 
in the shower. We took turns washing 
each other's back and touching and 
teasing each other under the shower. 

When he was done | told him | had 
to shave my legs and | would join him 
in the bedroom in about five minutes 
After he left the bathroom, | locked the 
door and pulled out the outfit and 
started to put it on for him. | was get- 
ting all wet and turned on as | put on 
the stockings, thong and garters. | had 
to pleasure myself a little bit as | dressed 
for him, апа! fingered myself to a quick 
but intense orgasm. 

Finally dressed, | made my way back 
to the bedroom. He was sitting on the 
bed in just his briefs, as the note I'd left 
on the bed said for him to do, and after 
making sure he was watching the door, 
| made my way into the room. In addi- 
tion to the teddy and stockings, | had 
put on a pair of high heels and elbow- 
length black satin gloves. | had my hair 
hanging around my shoulders and I'd 
sprayed on some of his favorite per- 
fume, and | could tell the combination 
was driving him nuts from the moment 
he saw me. He was in total shock see- 
ing me all dolled up, and he reached 
out to grab my butt, his favorite part of 
my body. But | told him to sit on his 
hands and just watch, and then | began 
doing a little striptease for him, danc- 
ing to the music I'd put on before our 
shower. By the time | had the outfit off, 


it was obvious he liked what he'd seen, 
and | noticed the steel flagpole trying 
to break out of his briefs. | wasn’t done 
teasing him yet, though, and | made 
him watch as | played with myself and 
got my pussy all wet. As | did that, | 
asked him how much he'd missed my 
pussy and how badly he wanted it. | 
practically made him beg for sex 

When he was all worked up, | went 
to the bedside table and pulled out 
one of my favorite dildos. | told him to 
come fuck me with it till | came. He 
sucked my clit and slowly filled my hot, 
wet pussy with the toy. He started 
thrusting the dildo in and out of me, 
slowly at first and then faster and fast- 
er, and he kept it up until I'd had not 
one but two orgasms. Then | said | 
wanted his hot dick inside me. 

He fucked me long and hard, mak- 
ing me scream, and | had an intense 
orgasm that made me want him even 
more. His cock was pounding my pussy 
so hard | was gasping for air with each 
thrust of his tool. Then he flipped me 
over on my knees and gave it to my 
doggie-style, grabbing my hips and 
really driving it home. 

My pussy was gaping wide and full 
of come as we continued our mara- 
thon fuck session, and the sensations 
were driving me crazy. | couldn't take it 
much more. He was like a sex machine, 
fucking me senseless with his big, thick 
cock. After a while | told him to give it 
to me in the ass, because | couldn't 
‘take him in my pussy anymore. 

After the first ass-fucking, | had him 
roll over and got on top of him. I rode 
him with his cock in my ass as he played 
with my pussy and my clit, and | came 
over and over again. 

When he couldn't take it anymore 
and told me he was about to explode, | 
climbed off him and dropped to the 
floor. "Get over here and come on my 
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chest, baby! Give me your hot come all 
over my tits!" I cried. 

He exploded then, and he got his 
come all over my face and hair and 
chest, which is something we'd never 
done before. Then I sucked him dry as 
he admired me, covered in his spunk. 

Afterward, we took another shower 
and then gave each other beautiful 
full-body massages. 

As we curled up in bed, | asked my 
husband if he'd liked his present. “I 
loved it," he told me, and he kissed me 
long and hard. 

I'm hoping he doesn't have to deploy 
again, but if he does, at least | know 
what to get him when he comes back 
home again! 

HJ. 
Fayetteville, North Carolina 


IN DEEP 

Edie and | had lived together for nine 
months before we got married so we 
wouldn't be surprised after the wed- 
ding. But let me tell you, after we tied 
the knot, everything really started to 
change—in the best way! 

We'd been married about six weeks 
when my friend Hal lent me a sex 
movie. My wife knew about it and said 
it was okay if | wanted to watch it, so I 
put it in the computer one night after 
She went to bed and watched the 
movie and jerked off. It was a hot 
movie, just like Hal had said 

The day after | watched the movie, 
Edie, Hal and | went out bowling 
‘together. After we ordered a couple of 
drinks, Edie asked us about the sex 
movie Hal had lent me. "What's it 
about?" she wanted to know. 

"It's about this wife telling her hus- 
band that she wants to get fucked 
deeper in her pussy," | told her. 

She seemed interested in hearing 
more about the movie, but it was her 
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turn to bowl, so she had to get up. 
When she bent over to roll her ball, her 
Short red dress rode up, and | saw her 
white panties. | was sure Hal got a 
glimpse of her panties, too. When she 
went to the restroom later, | saw her 
swinging her cute ass, and when she 
returned, | noticed she had a few but- 
tons undone so I could see her breasts. 
As she sat down with Us again, she 
spread her legs so Hal and I could both 
see her panties. I'd never seen her 
behave so wantonly before! 

It was my turn to bowl next, and 
got up and took my shot. When | came 
back to where we were sitting, though, 
I saw my wife with her thighs spread 
pretty wide and Hal's hand between 
her thighs, finger-fucking her cunt. | 
was glad the bowling alley was pretty 
empty and that no one else could see 
what was going on or we'd surely get 
kicked out. 

| went over to where Hal and my 
wife were and | thrust a finger inside 
her cunt. When I pulled my digit out of 
her, 1 sucked the juices off and smiled 
"How about we all go home and then 
you can fuck her properly?” | suggest- 
ed, directing the last part of the com- 
ment at Hal. 

They fooled around in the back of 
my SUV all the way home, and by the 
time | pulled into the garage they were 
naked. | broke them up when we were 
parked and told them we should move 
things up into the bedroom. Hal and 
my wife both agreed, quickly following 
me into the house and up the stairs. 

Hal lay my wife down on the bed 
and spread her legs, pushing the large 
head of his cock inside. He sucked her 
breasts as he slid in deeper, and that 
made her moan loudly. As soon as his 
balls rested against her ass, she came, 
and she didn’t have any time to get 
‘through her orgasm before Hal started 
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to fuck her good. He went hard and 
deep, and he really pounded her until 
he emptied his nuts in her cunt. 

It was my turn next, and I slid into 
her sloppy cunt and started fucking her 
like crazy. Eventually | added my own 
load of come to her pussy, and then 
we went to bed, me and Edie in our 
bed and Hal in the guest room. 

The next day my wife pulled me 
aside and said she wanted to get 
fucked deeper—"Like that woman in 
the sex movie you saw,” she explained 
Hal was still in the guest room, so | 
approached him and asked him if he 
had any ideas about how to give my 
wife what she wanted. He suggested 
we call his buddy Albert, who he said 
had the biggest cock he'd ever seen in 
his life. 

When Hal explained to Al what we 
needed, he agreed right away, and he. 
was at our house in 20 minutes. We 
took him straight up to the bedroom 
and when he stripped and showed my 
wife his 10-inch dick, the only thing 
she said was, "Fuck me hard!” 

Edie pulled her legs up to her tits 
and then Al got between her legs and 
shoved the huge head of his cock inside 
her. When she felt his huge balls 
against her ass, she practically came, 


ad th True POF format 


Storelilags.com = Fes Magazines Dow 


but she managed to control herself. 
Instead, she just demanded that Al 
start fucking her right away and “really 
give it to me!” 

He fucked my wife for almost 40 
minutes, and every time Edie came, Al 
somehow managed to keep from 
shooting his load into her. He gave her 
half a dozen orgasms before he finally 
emptied his balls in my wife's cunt, and 
by then they both looked exhausted. It 
was the longest I'd ever seen a couple 
fuck outside of the sex movies I watch. 
1 couldn't believe Al could go so long! 

I still can't get over how big Al's dick 
was or how much he fucked my wife 
that night. | thought she'd be impossi- 
ble to satisfy once he was done with 
her, but I'm still able to get her off just 
like | always could. The only difference 
is that now we have an open-bedroom 
policy, and she's allowed to fuck who- 
ever she wants, whenever she wants. 
Sometimes we even have threesomes, 
foursomes and orgies! Marriage really 
changed our relationship, but things 
just keep getting better and better! 

Name and address withheld 


WEDDING BELL SCREWS 

| went back to my hometown to attend 
the wedding of my only cousin, Eliza- 
beth. We had always been very close, 
even though she was five years young- 
er than me. 

Vd made reservations at the hotel 
where the reception was being held, 
since my parents had moved when 
they retired. The town hadn't changed 
much since | was in high school, and it 
was great to see my old friends again. 

The rehearsal dinner was held two 
nights before the wedding, and there 
were more than 30 people in atten- 
dance. | hadn't met the groom before 
then, but when I did, | was quite 
impressed, and | found my cousin to 


tell her so. I'd just left her to talk to 
some of her new relatives and was at 
the bar getting a drink when I saw the 
groom's lookalike walking toward me. | 
knew it had to be his father. 

John, the father, was very nice, and 
he and I enced up sitting together dur- 
ing dinner. We got on so well that we 
moved to the lounge for drinks after 
the rehearsal ended. 

| knew that as we drank John was 
sneaking peeks at the deep cleavage 
between my 34C breasts when he 
thought | wasn't looking, but | didn't 
mind. Why else would a girl wear a 
low-cut dress unless she wanted men 
to notice her? 

John was funny and easy to talk to, 
and he kept me laughing whle never 
letting my glass run dry. When | real- 
ized it was nearly midnight, I told John 
Га better get to bed. Elizabeth had 
plans with all the girls the next day, and 
I didn’t want to sleep late and miss 
anything. John walked me to the eleva- 
tor, but instead of saying good-night 
when the car arrived, he swept me into 
‘the elevator, pressed a random button 
and pushed me up against the back 
wall to kiss me as the door closed. 

If the long, passion-filled kiss he gave 
me wasn't enough to make a woman 
forget her own name, then the stiff 
erection pressing against my tummy 
was. His lips brushed my ear and he 
whispered, "Let me tuck you into bed 
and give you a little something that will 
help you get to sleep." 

| looked into his eyes and said, "You 
pushed the wrong button. I'm on the 
sixth floor.” 

When we finally got to the right 
floor, | led him to my room and took 
him inside, where he kissed me pas- 
sionately again. He asked if he could 
use the bathroom, and while he was in 
‘there, | hung up my dress and put on a 
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robe. When he came out, | told him to 
make himself comfortable while | took 
my turn in the bathroom. 

When I got out, | found John already 
naked and under the covers. He flashed 
me his winning smile, and | let my robe 
fall to the floor. | reached back and 
unclasped my bra, and his eyes raked 
over my body as | pushed my panties 
down and stepped out of them, expos- 
ing both my breasts and my curly bush 
in a matter of seconds. 

He turned back the bedsheet then, 
revealing his lean body and a larger- 
than-average erection that was firm 
enough to lift several inches off his 
tight, flat stomach. 

As | looked at John, I thought about 
a friend who'd once told me that every 
woman should sleep with a man her 
father's age at least once for an incred- 
ible sexual experience, and | hoped she 
was right. 

John took me in his arms and held 
me as he planted soft little kisses up 
and down my neck, twirling his tongue 
around my ears. The ticklish sensations 
drove me crazy, and | started panting 
and moaning. Then | felt his nice erec- 
tion pressing warmly against my thigh, 
its head nosing around in search of my 
hot, damp nest, and | knew | had to 
have him soon. 

He was very attentive, and he slowly 
explored my body with his lips, tongue 
and fingers. After about half an hour 
of tender foreplay, I felt like my body 
was going to burst into flames. | was 
more than ready when he mounted 
me, gracefully placing the large, blunt 
head of his cock against the entrance 
to my vagina. 

"Are you sure you want to do this?" 
he whispered in my ear. 

In response, | reached back to grab 
his ass and pulled him into me, my hot, 
buttery pussy swallowing his cock inch 
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by inch until he was enveloped right up. 
to his balls. 

John was a big man, standing six- 
foot-one and weighing about 200 
pounds, but he was also a very consid- 
erate lover, supporting the bulk of his 
own weight as he began thrusting 
slowly in and out, using the full length 
of his beautiful hard cock. He wasn't 
racing to get his rocks off like most 
men do, especially guys who are get- 
ting a piece of your ass for the first 
time. In fact, | was getting frustrated by 
his agonizingly slow pace, and it wasn't 
until he began stimulating my engorged 
clit and | was being constantly plea- 
sured that I could feel the first signs of 
an orgasm building deep in my pussy. 

[d never been fucked so long and 
slow in my entire life, but the longer he 
fucked me, the more | enjoyed it. He 
was just an incredible lover. | can't 
accurately describe the actual sensa- 
tions that were going through my body 
as he fucked me, but it was unlike any 
previous experience Id had. 

Suddenly my world exploded, and 
convulsions ripped through me as an 
incredibly intense orgasm rocked my 
body. Everything seemed to stand still, 
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including the rampant cock that was 
encased in my clasping cunt. Somehow 
my arms and legs wrapped instinctively 
around John's body, holding him tight 
until | stopped trembling and could 
breathe easy again. Wow! 

When my legs and arms relaxed, | 
fought to catch my breath, and then 
John leaned over and our lips met. Our 
kiss was a long, lingering one that reig- 
nited the passion we'd been feeling, 
and got us both riled up. | thought he'd 
come when | did, so | figured I'd have 
to wait awhile before we could fuck 
again, but when | felt his hard cock 
nudging me again, | realized that he'd 
somehow managed to keep himself 
from coming during my orgasm. | shift- 
ed around on the bed and arched my 
back so my cunt was angled toward 
him. “That was so great," | said, "but. 
now it's your turn." 

He held onto me as he rolled over on 
his back, putting me in the superior 
position. І sat up with him fully embed- 
ded inside my snatch and began rotat- 
ing my hips, grinding my hot cunt 
against his pelvic bone. While | fucked 
him, he reached up and cupped my 
breasts in his hands. 

І wanted to hump him like a rabbit, 
but | used all of my willpower to refrain 
from doing so, instead trying to fuck 
him as slowly and gently as he'd fucked 
me. It took me 20 minutes, but at last I 
Saw his eyes roll back in his head as his 
body tensed and became rigid. He 
squeezed my tits as his cock exploded, 
gushing burst after burst of warm, 
creamy come into the furthest regions 
of my pussy just as | reached my sec 
ond climax. 

We clung to one another, still united, 
until his erection died and his flaccid 
cock slipped from between my cling- 
ing cunt walls, allowing our blended 
fluids to ooze from my extremely well 


fucked cunt. Then | snuggled up next 
to him and drifted off to sleep, exhaust- 
ed and content. 

The bedside clock said it was 10 to 
seven when | woke up, and | felt some- 
‘one rubbing my ass as | lay facedown 
in the bed. It took me a moment to 
figure out who was with me, but then 
| eagerly let my thighs drift apart when 
his hand slid between them to trace 
the length of my still-wet pussy lips 
and nudge my clitoris. 

| turned over, dislodging his hand, 
and reached out for his soft, slippery 
cock, working to get him hard again. 
After that, we went at it again and 
again, and it was at least six hours 
before we were ready to get out of 
bed again 

We talked as John dressed, deciding 
it would be best if we avoided being 
seen together as a couple. We didn’t 
want tongues wagging during Eliza- 
beth’s wedding. But we agreed to get 
together again later that night, after | 
had returned from my cousin's bache- 
lorette party. 

1 ended up fucking John every night 
for the next three days, and he sur- 
prised himself by becoming fully erect 
and ejaculating twice each night. It 
was amazing how aroused | got him! 

| had a wonderful time that week- 
end, and if John's son was anything 
like his father, | knew Elizabeth would 
really enjoy her honeymoon! 

WC. 
Greeley, Colorado 


ANAL AFICIONADO 

You know how all these women go 
around saying that no woman really 
enjoys having anal sex? Well, I'm living 
proof that they're wrong. The only way 
| can come, in fact, is by getting fucked 
in the ass. Nothing else will do, as far 
as I'm concerned. 
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The first time | told my boyfriend 
about my preference, he was thrilled. 
None of his previous girlfriends had 
ever asked to be fucked up the butt, 
and he was dying to plug my behind. 
After a few times, though, he asked 
me what | really liked. He couldn't 
believe that | liked having his cock up 
my ass as much as he liked putting it 
there—maybe more. "Girls don't really 
like anal," he said, citing a bunch of 
past hookups as references. 

"Well, maybe most girls don't like 
it," | told him, “but if | don't get to take 
à huge cock up my ass at least twice a 
week, | go crazy." 

Lenny still wasn't convinced that | 
really loved anal like | said | did, but he 
wasn't going to put up a fight when | 
begged him to put it up my ass. 

Sometimes | want him to bend me 
over and take me from behind, and 
other times | like when he lays me out 
missionary style and then pushes my 
legs up to my ears so he can stick his 
cock in my ass instead of my cunt. We 
always use a lot of lube, so it’s always 
пісе and slippery, and I like it best when 
he pounds into my ass like a jackham- 
mer. He can save that soft, slow fucking 
for my pussy if he wants to take it easy, 
but if he's going to fuck my butt, it has 
to be hard and it has to be fast. 

Take our last anal sex. I'd come home 
from work horny as fuck, and as soon 
as | walked into the house, | grabbed 
Lenny by the coller and dragged him to. 
the bedroom. "| need you to plow my 
asshole," | begged. “I've been horny all 
damn day, and if you don't fuck me in 
the ass right now, I just might lose my 
mind!" | whined. 

Lenny didn't need me to say any- 
thing else. He pushed me onto the bed 
and hoisted me up on my hands and 
knees. He pulled my tights down past 
my ass once I was in position, then got 
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some lubricant out of the dresser and 
unzipped his pants, freeing his dick. | 
could hear him whacking off behind 
me, getting his dick hard, and then | 
felt the cold lube being smeared over 
my sphincter. | was seconds away from 
getting the ass-fucking I'd wanted all 
day long. 

‘As soon as | was lubed up, | felt the 
fat head of his cock nudge my butt, 
and then he pushed past my entrance 
and lodged his dick deep inside my 
asshole. His cock is the perfect size for 
butt-fucking, longer than most but not 
too thick. He never has trouble shoving 
his shaft into me. Once he was all the 
way in, he started to thrust. He took 
maybe a dozen slow, steady strokes, 
just to get his angle right, and then he 
Started to pound me like a madman. 
His balls slapped loudly against my ass 
cheeks as he pounded his cock into 
me. | cried out in pleasure with every 
single thrust, telling him to give me 
more, more, more. 

My body was being shoved forcefully 
back and forth on the bed, but it still 
wasn't enough, and | started thrusting 
my ass back against my boyfriend's 
pelvis, trying to take his stiff cock deep- 
er and faster. 

It took only five minutes before | felt 
my orgasm building up, and | started 
moaning even louder, letting Lenny 
know I was on my way. 

| came a moment later, digging my 
nails into the comforter as my orgasm 
shook my body. | didn't even have to 
play with my pussy or flick my clit or 
any of that shit other women say they 
have to do to come with a cock up 
‘their ass. The cock up my ass is all it 
takes to get me off. 

Lenny came less than a minute after 
1 did, and each shot of come into my 
ass turned me on more, unti I felt a 
second orgasm building up inside me. 
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Usually | don't come multiple times, at 
least not one on top of the other like 
that, but | guess I'd been even hornier 
than | realized. A healthy dose of anal 
loving was obviously exactly what | 
needed that day. 

So to all your readers who still think 
that there aren't any women out there 
who really like anal sex, | hope this let- 
ter proves them wrong. If not, tell 
them to look me up. I'm always more 
‘than happy to prove my point over and 
over and over again—especially if it 
ends in orgasms! 

$4 
Scranton, Pennsylvania 


WRITE US A LETTER! 


Why not join the ranks of Forum 
readers all over the world who 
candidly share their most memorable 
encounters? We'd love to hear all the. 
intimate secrets of your sex life. 
E-mail letters to: Forum@FFN.com, 
and put "Open Forum" in the subject 
line oc send them via regular mail to: 
Forum, 20 Broad Street, 14th Floor, 
New York, NY 10005. 
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RYAN KEELY: 

She’s not just our 
resident sexpert, 
she’s our 2011 
Penthouse Pet of 
the Year Runner- 
Up! See Ryan Keely 
like you’ve never 
seen her before. 


Store, ees aot 


+ 


THEEROTICREVIEW.COM. 


THE WORLDS FINEST SITE FOR ADULT ENTERTAINER REVIEWS 


UnitedKingdomltalyFranceNetherlandsGermany 
BelgiumUnitedStatesCanadaJapanSpain 


e 


cm = 
Soraya. coin 


A HIGHER STANDARD FOR HARDCORE. 


AVAILABLE NOW 
LINEAR / VOD / HD 


LOOK FOR PENTHOUSETV ON YOUR TV PROGRAM GUIDES ANO LISTINGS. 
IF YOU DONT HAVE PENTHOUSETY, САЦ. YOUR LOCAL CABLE OR SATELLITE PROVIDER AND ASK FOR PENTHOUSETV. 


2011 NEW FRONTIER MEDIA, INC. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


